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CHAP, t 

The man who is forced to fly his 
country, not through any mifconduQ of 
his own, but by the power of inevitable 
misfortunes, is commonly much more 
inclined to refled on what he has juft 
quitted, than to enjoy the profpeds 
which now open on him for the firft 
time. Sudt was the fuuatlon of M. de 
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Brinboc, after hV had^cro&d the boun- 
dary which fepara|§s Trance from the 
territory of the German empire. It was 
in vain that his fervant Fulgence endea- 
voured to point out to him the beautiful 
fcenery of the rich and piclurefque coun- 
try between Frankfort and Gellhaufen ; 
it was to no purpofe that this affectionate 
domeftic of tried fidelity, flrove to affeft 
an appearance of gaiety, which, however 
congenial to his difpofition in other 
times, was much abated by his own and 
his mafter’s misfortunes. Brinboc fur- 
veyed the beauties that nature offered to 
his view, and lifiened to the prattle of 
Fulgence with as much attention as a 
man might be fuppofed to poffefs, whole 
thoughts were inceffantly reverting to 
objeds from which he was feparated, 
perhaps for ever. Cruel w'ords ! would 
he exclaim ; man, finite in all bis other 
earthly relations, only begins to feel the 

power 
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power of eternity wnen he thinks that 
•an evcrlafting reparation fevers him from 
all that he loves bed. He would them 
call upon reafon and religion, and their 
refpedive filiations, to come to his ailid- 
ance in virtue of ancient treaties ; hie 
allies never attempted to infinuate a 
doubt of the propriety of the claim, but 
then their march was fo orderly, theif 
proceedings fo fyftematic, and their 
mode of fuccouring fo flow, that the 
ikirmifliers and light troops of the enemy 
made many a predatory incurfion, and 
often fpread alarm even in Brinboc’a 
head-quarters before he could mufter 
force fufficient to drive them out. Thi* 
is one of the great inconveniences at- 
tendant on a defenfive war. There was 
one auxiliary whom Brinboc nevCT 
thought of, and who ftUrVas con- 
ftantly at work in his fervice ; he aflted 
for no fubfidy, becaule he was fure to 
B 2 pay 
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pay himfelf at length ; but it was Brin- 
boc's fate to have only friends who were 
tardy in their motions, and he did not 
yet feel that time would do more for 
him than he was then aware of. His 
ills were not of an imaginary kind ; he 
had not conjured up phantoms and bug- 
bears to didurb his repofe ; it was not 
his difpofition, and, had it been, fortune 
would have faved him that trouble : we 
rarely feel fancied and real evils at the 
fame time. 

The firfl event which marked the 
progrefs of time in Brinboc’s memory, 
was the death of his mother j and he 
was often heard to fay, that the lofs was 
greater than his tender age then allowed 
him to be confcious of, or than he now 
chofe to refled on. A brother and a 
lifter had been torn froth him by a pre» 
matture diflblution; by that cruel dif- 
order which commonly feleds for its 

vidimt 
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viftims the young and the innocent j 
they had dropped into the grave ftill 
adorned with beauty, and fcarcely aware 
that they had been abandoned by health. 
One filler ftill furvived ; flie was heir to 
all thofe feelings of alFedion that had 
once been fliared among many. Eugenie 
was the youngeft, and had been the 
companion of Brinboc’s childilh and 
playful days ; he had left her ; he had 
faved himfelf, and left her expofed to 
danger : but he had only done fo when 
every argument and every effort had 
been tried without fuccefs to induce her 
to participate in that fecurity which was 
imperfeft and cheerlefs to her brother, 
when he confidered that it did not ex- 
tend to her for whom he would have 


joyfully rilked his exiftence. To ex- 
plain this myftery, it will be neceffary 
to remark, that the period of time at 
which thcfe Memoirs commence, was 
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precifely that moment when France, hi's 
native country, had undergone that ter- 
rible concuflion which annihilated an 
ancient monarchy, and threatened ruin 
to every thing conneded with it. Brin- 
boc’s family was noble, though, like 
many of the fame order in the province 
of Brittany, not opulent ; and by being 
a younger fon, he had become a knight 
of Malta at the recommendation of his 
father. This worthy man, undiftinguifli- 
ed by any qualities but thofe of which 
the world often talks, and never remu- 
nerates, honour and probity, had paid 
the debt of nature at an advanced age in 
Paris, where he had refided many years, 
on account of the education of his' chil- 
dren, and as he did not live to witnefs 
the horrors with which his country was 
afflided, nor the calamities which befel 
his own race, his lot was rather to be 
envied than regretted. Ilis eldelt fon 

and 
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and daughter did not uirvive' him a 
twelvemonth. Thus did Brinboc, at the 
age of twenty-three, find himfelf at the 
head of a family of which he was one of 
the youngeft branches a year before, and 
in that character guardian of the fair 
and gentle Eugenie. The revolutionary 
ftorms did not pafs over his head with- 
out leaving traces of their ravages ; the 
greater part of his income, being derived 
from the funds, ftiared the common fate 
of that fpecies of property i and the 
order of Malta being fuppreffed, he loft 
a benefice accruing to him from that 
infiitution, without ever receiving a far- 
thing of indemnification for it, becaufe 
the nation, like other debtors, no doubt, 
forgot to comply with its promifes. The 
privations occafioned by this diminution 
of fortune only llightly affected Brinboc 
and his filler, for it is one of the privi- 
leges of the virtuous that their wants are 
B 4 lefj. 
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lefs numerous than thofe of the profli- 
gate. ' But every day now produced 
evils to which it was impoflible for fuch 
perfons to be infenfible : the corrupt, 
the abandoned, and the defperate part 
of the community were vifibly gaining 
the afcendancy ; and, in an equal pro- 
portion, the pacific and virtuous were 
fubjefl to the perfecution of thofe who 
could not awe them into an acquiefceflc* 
with their guilt, or into a participation 
of their enormities. 

Not a week pafled over in which they 
had not to deplore the cominiflionof fome 
atrocious deed, or the departure of fome 
acquaintance wlio was driven into exile 
in order to efcape a greater misfortune. 
It has been Brinboc’s principle to keep 
aloof from thofe feenes where egregious 
faults, to fay no more, had been com- 
man to all parties. Had he only to look 
to himfelf, it is poflible that at his time 

of 
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of life, with a warm heart and undaunted 
courage, this refolution might not have 
been a£ted up to ; but there was one 
whofe quiet and fafety were infinitely 
more precious to him than his own, 
with whofe proteftion he was peculiarly 
and exclufively entrufted, and he facri- 
ficed the emotions of irritated feelings, 
to a duty that was paramount with him 
to all other confiderations. At length 
that faflion to whofe infatiable fury 
France was about to be delivered up, 
gained a complete vidory over its rivals 
on the fatal loth of Auguft 1792. It 
was in the village of Fontenaye-Aux- 
Rofes, on the night of that memorable 
day, as Brinboc and Eugenie were fitting 
at a late hour, after the reft of the 
family had retired to feelc for that repofe 
which they dreaded might be interrupted 
by the arrival of banditti or aflallins, 
while converfing on the horrible events 
» 5 that 
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that would convey its hiftory in bloody 
charafters to the moft remote pofterity ; 
it was under that additional gloom and 
deprellion which night throws over the 
recital of terrific occurrences, that they 
heard a feeble rap at the outer gate } 
they liftened a while, and the knock was 
repeated, but feemingly with a more 
tremulous touch. “ I will fee w'ho it 
is,” exclaimed Brinboc. “ For God’s 
fake take care,” faid the gentle Eugenie. 
“ I muft know who it is,” replied her 
brother, as he took up a candleftick in 
one hand, and his fword in the other, 
and proceeded through the court-yard. 
On approaching the gate, he alked 
who was there, and the flranger 
anfwered, “ Let me in, for heaven’s 
fake, or I lhall perilh at your door.” — 
Brinboc no longer hefitated, but un- 
locked the gate, and was llruck with 
the appearance of a pale, ghaftly figure, 

with 
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with difhevelied locks, and attired it) 
fiich rags as a beggar would fcarcely 
wear. But before the other could fpeak, 
he difcovered the features of the Baron 
de T. an officer of the Swifs guards, and 
his niofi; intimate friend. “ Hulh,” faid 
Brinboc, “ I know your ftory. — You 
are lafej — walk in.” He then led the 
Baron to the houfe, not without ex- 
tinguilhing the light, for fear of being 
perceived by any of the neighbours, 
who on fuch occafions are often no 
better than fpies. He then called to his 
filler in a low voice, not to be under 
any alarm, and he prepared to afford his 
friend the comfort and relief of which 
•he was in need. This was not little : the 
Baron had been wounded at the head 
of his company, in defending the 
Thuilleries from its affailants ; and, when 
he and his companions in arms had been 
forced to fall back before the multitude 
B 6 of 
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of befiegers^ had taken refuge in a cek 
lar, from which he crept as foon as it 
was dark, after exchanging clothes with 
a negro, who was too much a gainer by 
the barter to make any difficulties. He 
had {till a great obftacle to furmount,^ 
in the attempting of which his life 
ran great danger ; this was to pafs the 
turnpikes, which were clofely watch- 
ed, and that without a paflport; but he 
had the good fortune to come to the 
b'arriere d'Eftfer precifely at the moment 
that a party of MarfeilMs were alfo 
going out, proud of then* fenguinary 
exploits, and making the moft hideous 
vociferations ; be joined as well as he 
could in their yells and bowlings, and 
imitating their tyger-like gcftures, paflM 
through unqueilioned and unobferved. 
He had yet near two leagues to walk, 
and he had not taken any fnftenance 
for frxteen hours , but the man whofe 

kind 
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kind ftars have never allowed him to be 
under the neceffity of flying for hi» 
life, is not confcious of the exertions of 
which he is capable. However, the 
Baron performed his journey, notwith- 
flanding his long falling and his wound, 
which latter was not a violent one, and 
he reached Fontenay, though not before 
bis llrength was almofl: entirely esc* 
hauHed. 
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CHAP. II. 

Brinboc and Eugenie were unwearied 
in their cares and attention towards tlicir 
unfortunate guell, and in folacing his 
ills they forgot for a moment the mifery 
of others, and the dangers which threa- 
tened themfelves. But this calm was 
not of long duration. On the evening 
of the fourth day after the Baron’s ar- 
rival, a perfon called at thehoufeand dc- 
fired to fpeak to Brinboc ; this perloiia'^e 
proved to be the mayor of the village, 
an honeft fort of man, who came to tell 
Brinboc that he had been fpoken of in 
the club, the ilight before, as one who 
harboured fufpicious perfons ; and the 
mayor added, that he had fmee reafon to 

believe 
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believe that an information had been lodg- 
ed againft him with the commune of Paris ; 
he then retired, befeeching Brinbqc to 
enfure his fafety by a fpeedy retreat, as 
his life might be the forfeit of his indif- 
cretion. Brinboc well knew the crime he 
had been guilty of ; but then who could 
have revealed it ? The Baron had been 
admitted at an hour when no one in the 
houfe could have feen him, and he had 
kept him hidden from all eyes, except 
thofe of Eugenie, ever fmce his arrival. 
The fafl: was, that in a moment of forget- 
fulnefs the unfortunate Swifs had looked 
out of the window, and had been fpied 
by the gardener, a good patriot, whofe 
fufpicions were thus roufed, and he was 
proud of the opportunity of fignalizing 
his zeal, by denouncing his mailer to the 
club, of which he was a member. Brin- 
boe,immediateIyafter his conference with 
the mayor, fled to the Baron, agd com- 
municated 
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municated to him the danger which 
menaced them both. The grateful Swife 
was agonized when he reflefted, that 
his bed: friend and kind protedor might 
be on the point of ruin, for having 
afforded him an afylum which he would 
vainly have fought for elfewhere. The 
gentle Eugenie too might alfo become 
the vidira of her humanity. But this 
was no time for profeffions of regret or 
affedion ; and even had he attempted 
them, his heart was too full of thofe 
feelings to be able to give them utter- 
ance ; but his looks fpoke for him,— 
they expreffed all his anguilh. He had 
recourfe once more to thofe tattered 
flireds which had before favoured his 
efcape, and he left the manfion of hofpi- 
tality, not as he had entered it, but with 
the additional load of having been per- 
haps the caufeof his friend’s dedrudion. 
Brinbo^ had not a moment to deliberate, 

and 
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and he had a thoufand things to fay and 
do before he could depart ; yet he faid 
and did but one thing, that was to urgs 
his fifter to fly with him.- “ No !” ex- 
claimed this generous girl, “ if I cannot 
facilitate your efcape, at leaft I will not 
be an incumbrance to you.”~“ You an 
incumbrance !'* returned Brinboc, — 
“ Yes,” refumed Eugenie, ** I fliould 
be a continual incumbrance to you ^ 
your ftrength and fex will afford you 
numberlefs means of eluding the purfuit 
of our enemies, in which I could not 
partake ; befides,” continued (he, “ were 
we both to feek for fafety in flight, the 
remnant of our fortune would become 
the prey of the rapacious beings who 
now difpofe of every thing ; whereas by 
my remaining on the fpor, fomething 
may be faved ; and furely you could not 
bear to fee me become a wanderer, re- 
duced to the lowed date of indigene* 
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and want.” "J !>erc’ was a litile arrifice 
of afl'eclioii in lOc latter part (. f Euptnic’s 
argument ; fire knew that the idea of 
feeing her reduced to mi.'erv was iiifiip- 
portahle to her brother, and (he availed 
herfelf of that pretext to induce him to 
acqutefee in the propofal of her remain- 
ing at Fontenay ; but her real motive 
was the one firfl; alleged ; alone, fhe 
conceived that he might eifedt his efcape, 
but accompanied by her ftie deemed it 
impoffible ; and Ihe nobly chofe to en- 
fure his fecurity by rifquing her own. 
It is not to be fuppofed that Brinboc gave 
readily into this plan of Eugenie’s ; no, 
he repeated every reafon which fuggefted 
itfelf to him, (and in fuch cafes a feeling 
mind is not barren,) to induce his filler 
to alter her refolution,and he concluded 
by obferving, that her remaining with- 
out a protedlor or companion of any 
fort, might be interpreted in fuch a man-, 


ner 
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ner as would fbock her delicacy. — 
Againit this objedioii Eugenie was alfo 
prepared : Madame de Flavigny, their 
friend and relation, had promifed to 
fpend fome time with them, and flie was 
to arrive next morning} under fuch 
circumftance^, it would be no difficult 
matter to perfuade her to prolong her 
vilit. This was unanfwerable ; and, 
though with a heavy heart, Brinboc . 
furamoned Fulgence, his valet- de-cham- 
bre, to pack up a few neceffaries, and 
to accompany him in his retreat. To 
defcribe the emotions attendant on this 
reparation, would be impoifible; and, 
were it pofllble, it would be ufelefs ; 
they who have loved with that warmth 
and purity of aft'edtion, w'hich common 
fouls imagine to belong only to an- 
gels, will conceive what cannot be de- 
Icribcd } and they who are firangers to 
fuch feelings, would turn over a page 

fraught . 
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fraught with feutiments to them unin- 
telligible. 

As Brinboc had only a pafTport for 
the department in which he refuled,, he 
proceeded but four leagues that night, 
and arrived before morning at St. Ouen, 
where he took up his abode with a 
farmer, who had formerly been a tenant 
of his own. The following day he re- 
ceived a letter from his fifter, in which 
flie informed him, that the honeft 
Mayor’s fears were but too true, that a 
domiciliary vifit had been paid her j that 
file had been threatened with all the ri- 
gours of the law, if (he did not reveal 
the place of her brother’s concealment y 
and that the commiffaries had departed, 
faying, that fuch an ariflrocat as Brin- 
boc fliould not efcape the vengeance of 
the nation. She, therefore, conjured 
him, to confult his fafety, and her’s alfo, 
by -quitting the country altogether. A 

friend 
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friend of Brinboc^s at Paris, who was 
in office, under the revolutionary go» 
vernment, procured a paffport for him, 
as a Danifh gentleman going to Altona ; 
and he and Fulgence had efcaped the 
fury of the tygers of the day, when 
'the firfl: chapter of thefe memoirs com- 
menced. 
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CHAP. III. 

As our travellers entered thedty of 
Fulda, Brinboc obferved to Fulgence, 
that it was a handfome looking place, 
and that the inhabitants bore an eafy 
and comfortable appearance. Fulgence 
was delighted to find his mafler beftow- 
ing fome attention on what he faw, and 
being willing to keep up the converfa- 
tion, he aiked him, to what monarch 
this town belonged ? I’heir fovercign, 
anfwered Brinboc, is the abbot of an 
ancient Benedidine monaflery, who is 
alfo a bilhop, and who has the privilege 
of crowning the F.mprefs of the Ro- 
mans. “ What !” exclaimed Fulgence, 
“ thefe people are the vaffals of a monk, 

— they 
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—they mufl: furely be miferable then, 
in fpite of their neat houfes and warm 
cloathing.” “ Why fo ?” returned 
Brinboc. — “ Becaufe,” faid the valet, 
“ I read as much in the works of a 
great philofopher, whofe name I cannot 
recoiled. “ Enough,’' refumed his 
mailer, “ I now perceive the fources 
from which you derived your informa- 
tion : but before we proceed any far- 
ther on our travels, I deem it neceflary 
to give you a piece of advice, which 
may be of fome ufe to you, and that 
is, to prefer the evidence of your own 
eyes, to the words of any author, were 
he the moll fublime of philofophers.”— 
Fulgence was going to thank his maf- 
ter for his admonition, when the car- 
riage drove into the principal inn. No 
fooner had Fulgence difpofed of the bag- 
gage, than he ran to the kitchen, and after 
paying fome compliments, and maldng 
2 feveral 
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feveral bows to the prefident of that 
department, informed her, with great 
volubility, that as Mor^ieur was not a 
great eater, he would be fatisfied with a 
cutlet, a fricandeau, and a roaft pa- 
tridge, with lettuces or cucumber. He 
had finilhed his harangue, and was wait- 
. ing for fome word or fign of acquief- 
cence,on the part of his hearers, when, to 
his utter aftonifliment, he perceived that 
they had not comprehended a fingle 
fyllable of what he had been faying : 
confounded at this difappointment, he 
Ikipped up ftairs to Brinboe, and told 
him, that his firft idea concerning the 
debafed date of the people amongft 
whom they had got, muft furely be 
correft, for that neither the cook, or 
her afliftants, ui derftood a word of 
French. “ Speak German then to 
them,” faid the Sieur de Brinboe. “ 1 
cannot,” anfwered he. “ Why not/' 
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anfwered his mafter ? “ JBecaufe I never 
learned that language,” returned Ful- 
gcnce. “ But I feel, Sir, the juftice of 
your reflexion, and I will endeavour for 
the future to be lefs precipitate in my 
judgments. I was led into this error by my 
brother, who had accompanied, as valet- 
de-chambre, theC. de Crequi to Bruflels, 
Laufanne, and other foreign countries ; 
and, he told me, that French was the 
common language all over the world.” 
Fulgence was pofl'effed of a confiderable 
fhare of common fenfe, as well as an 
honeft heart, and was confaquent- 
ly a little alhamed of what he had 
been faying : irreclaimable folly never 
blulhes. 

In fpite of the curfe entailed on the 
pofterity of the buildffrs of Babel, fup- 
per was ferved up, a bed prepared, and 
Brinboc fafely lodged between two bags 

VOL. I. c of 
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of feathers, (the cuftom of the coun- 
try;) where, after he had ruminated 
a while on the viciflitudes of this life, 
and other grave fubje£ts, he fell into 
a flumber, which brought forth the fol- 
lowing dream. 
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CHAP. IV. 

Brinboc fancied ihat he was placed la 
the centre feat of a vafl: amphitheatre, the 
arena er pit of which was filled with an 
immenfe number of animals of every 
kind,— domeftic, ferocious, and eveii 
fabulous ; all juftling each other, and 
all evincing, by their bowlings and growl- 
ings, that they meant to tear each other 
to pieces, as foon as a convenient oppor- 
tunity might offer itfelf. Among the 
animals, fome were more confpicuous 
than others by their fize, ftrength, and 
rapacity ; and in the oppofite extreme, 
fome appeared to be mere reptiles. 
Among the larger, the moft remarkable 
were the eagle, the dragon, the lion, the 
bear, the hyena, and the onager; all 
c 2 hifiing. 
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hifling, roaring, crying, braying, and 
yelling at each other ; all fteadfaftiy 
looking at the fame objeft for one mo- 
ment, then prying into nooks and cor- 
ners in different diredions. Sometimes 
they ceafed from their horrible bowlings, 
and feemed as if they had a mind to 
carefsone another ; and then again they 
would make a noife as if twenty- fire 
legions of devils had been let loofe to- 
gether. At laft the battle began, and 
teeth, talons, claws, horns and hoofs 
were not idle : the ground w'as flrewed 
with the fpoils of the belligerent animals, 
befmeared and clotted together with 
blood. There you miglit fee the plumage 
of griffins, hawks, falcons, tic. inter- 
fperfed with bruffies of foxes, fur of 
wild cats, ears of jack-affes, &c. There 
the hind leg of a kangaroo, and half a 
rattle-fnake i in another place the fore- 
quarter of a goat, the antlers of a flag, 

the 
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the tail of a crocodile, the head of a 
penguin, and the firloin of a rhinoceros. 
In ihort, if Beelzebub had had a mind to 
turn cook that day, and treat the infernal 
regions with a fricaflce, unequalled be- 
fore for the variety of its ingredients, he 
might have done fo with great eafe, for 
the meat was ready cut up to his hand. 
But Brinboc obfcrvcd, that as the fmaller 
animals feemed to grow tired of the 
combat, they fell back towards the wall 
of the circus, and there continued to 
fnarl, hifs, and howl, though they did 
nothing elfe, except now and then lick 
their wounds, adjuft their coats and 
fmooth their feathers, looking rather 
foolifli at the fame time. 

It was then that he could bedow all 
his attention upon the wonderful feats 
and exploits performed by the fix great 
animals before mentioned. To deferibe 
them would be impoffiblc j fuffice it to 
c 3 fay. 
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fay, that th« Iil;e was never feen before. 
However, there niun: be an end to 
battles, as well as to other things equally 
arnufing j and the firft animal which 
fneaked off was the hyena, raking up, as 
it went along, all the guts and garbage in 
its way, in order to devour them at its 
leifure j the next fcceder w'as the onager, 
which lay down, apparently tired, upon 
a heap of very yellow ftraw brought to 
it from afar ; the bear retreated evident- 
ly out of humour, becaufe he could not 
ferape from the dragon’s back a little 
excrefcence, as hard as a rock, to which 
he had taken a prodigious liking ; and 
the eagle, having already loll fomc 
feathers in the fray, and perhaps appre- 
benfive that the beautiful tuft which 
adorned its head, and diilinguilhed it 
from all others of its kind, might alki 
fufFer, retired from the field, but retired 
in a majeftick manner. The only re- 
maining 
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maining combatants, the lion and the 
dragon, foon perceived that they could 
not effentially hurt each other, and 
therefore refolved to make peace ; for 
which purpofe they ilTued proclamations 
importing their earnefl wifli to end the 
horrors of war, their love of tranquillity, 
thdr abhorrence of bloodlhed, and their 
unceafing refpeft for jufticc, as well as 
the other cardinal virtues. Every one 
admired thofe date papers, both for the 
beauty of the ftyle, and the noble fenti* 
mcnts they contained. After the ufual 
formalities, the lion and the dragon 
embraced, fwore an everlalling friend- 
(hip, and moved off in feparate diredliohs, 
fully refolved to do each other all the 
harm they could, whenever an occalion 
might prefent itfelf. At hrlt the whole 
place ■■ refounded with acclamations of 
joy, for being reftored to the bledings 
of peace : but to this delightful concert 
c 4 foon 
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foon fucceedcd niufick of a very difl'trent 
nature. All the minor animals who 
hud loH tails, ears, wings, ihouts, and 
other component parts, in the warfare, 
called out luflily for indemnification : 
the dragon which always had a tafte for 
meddling in other people’s affairs, firft 
commanded filence, and then made the 
following eloquent harangue. “ Mofl 
illudrious and independent rats, weazels, 
bats, parrots, and others whom it may 
concern.— It has ever been my mod 
ardent wiih to preferve peace and tran- 
quillity, and to be the guardian and dif- 
penfer of juftice, which is the bafis of 
all happinefs in this life. Influenced by 
fuch upright principles, it is impoflibie 
that I fliould be indifferent to your 
requifitions : but I cannot comply with 
your demands in the precife way you may 
CKpefl, for a thoufand reafons, any and 
all of which you may learn from my privy 

counfellors. 
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counfellors, whenever you think fit to 
a(k for them. What is done is done ; the 
pait cannot be recalled, but I will give 
you fomething as a compenfation for 
what you loft in the fcrainble : I know 
that what I am going to beftow on you is 
no more mine than it is yours, but this i? 
no time for fcruples : my friend Bruin 
approves of my plan, and now to 
bufinefs.” — So faying, with one whilk of 
his enormous tail he demoliOied two 
thirds of the black cattle that had fur- 
vived the battle, and divided their car- 
cafles among his petitioners, only mo- 
deftly referving the marrow for himfelf. 
The lion and the eagle did not feem to 
countenance thefe proceedings, but they 
did not oppofe them ; and the hyena 
fuffered a large pluck to be Ruffed down 
its throat, which infu.td its filence* 
But what now attracted Brinboc's notice 
was the condufl and words of one of the 
c 5 begging 
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begging brutes : it was of a fpccies he 
had never feen before, fomething be- 
tween a frog and a toad ; it was amphi- 
bious like the former, and fluggifli like 
the latter, but larger than either, and of 
a faded orange colour. — “ Mod virtu- 
ous, free, and magnificent dragon,” 
faid the reptile, “ I hope you will not 
forget me, as I did nothing but pick my 
teeth while you were bufy fighting.” 
“ Right,” anfwered the w'holefale 
butcher, “ I always reward thnfe who 
pick their teeth and fcratch their backs 
while I am engaged in battle ; there is a 
it-bit in refetve for you.” As he uttered 
thofe remarkable words, he threw a 
pretty fat piece to the rana-bufo^ and 
flrutted away with incxpreflible dignity. 
But what was Brinboc’s aftonilhment, 
when his fancy pidured to him the houfe 
in which he lay, the flreet in which 
that houfe was built, and the town which 

contained 
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contained that flreet, all depi£led oritft 
the greateft accuracy upon the joint 
that had fallen to the orange-coloured 
animal’s lhare. He began to tremble 
left he alfo Ihould have to perform that 
difagreeable journey which begins at the 
as/opbagus, and ends generally at a fhort 
diftance from the termination of the 
fpina dorfalis ; his agitation increafed, 
and he awoke to experience that fatisfac- 
tion which we all do, when we efcape 
from a frightful dream. 
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CHAP. V. 

The firft objeft that offered itfelf toBrin- 
boc’s view, was Fulgence preparing the 
razors, and making other arrangements 
for the operation of (having. — “ Mont- 
joie St. Denis !” exclaimed Brinboc, 
“ where am I ? or what have I been 
doing ?” 

“ Sir,” anfwered FuIgcnce, “ you 
are placed in a wooden box, which they 
call a bedllead in tl.is country, between 
two bags of goefe down; in that pofi- 
tion, termed an inclined plane, becaul'e 
the bed is too fljort to admit of lying 
at full length in a horizontal pofture ; 
and if I were allowed to fay what my 
mader did in that (late, unplcafant as 
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it may appear, I fliould venture to guefs 
that he flept for feveral hours.” “ But, 
Fulgence, I have had a dream, fuch a 
dream ! O that I was at Memphis, at 
Sufa, at Ecbatana, or even at -Scande* 
roon, I Ihould then hope to have my 
dream explained.” “ Sir,” replied 
the valet, “ I never was in any of the 
places which you have juft mentioned, 
but if my eyes did not deceive me, laft 
night I faw a troop of gipfies pafs by 
the door j and, perhaps, they may be 
in the town ftill.” “ Poo, poo,” re- 
turned Brinboc, “ gipfies are impoftors: 
no, I will proceed forthwith to Leipfick, 
that famous town, where waggon loads 
of learning arrive twice every year, af- 
fording to its fortunate inhabitants a 
double harveft of intelleiftual riches j 
there will I feek for the fages of Saxony, 
and have the dream expounded to me : 
befides,” added he, with a figh, “perhaps, 

1 may 
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I may there receive a letter from Eu- 
genie. Fly, fly, good Fulgence, and 
haflen our departure.” — Fulgence did 
not fly ; he walked as fall as he could: 
but German poftilions, and their horfes, 
never do either ; fo that Brinboc had 
full time to ponder on his dream, and 
the probable chances of hearing from Eu- 
genie at Leipfick, according to the agree- 
ment they had made before he quitted 
France. Fulgence's firfl bufinefs was 10 
go to the poll-office, and inquiie •, er 
letters for his matter ; alas, there were 
none! — This difappointraent chagrined 
Brinboc a good deal } and, in order to 
kill time, he wrote a polite note to Pro- 
fcflor Furftembergius, informing him of 
t^e extraordinary dream, which he had 
bad at FuJda, and requefting him to 
expound it for him. The profelTor was 
looked upon as the moft profound di- 
vk&e in the univerfity, but he was then 

involved 
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involved in a coniroverfy with Profef- 
for Johannes of Hall, who pufhed him 
fo clofe, that lie had not leifure to attend 
to any thing elfe. His next applica- 
tion was to the pallor Gorgondofius, who 
lectured on Ethicks and Metaphyficks. 
This learned man anfwered with that dif- 
fidence which is tl.e charafteriflick of 
(lerling merit, that all the faculties of 
his foul were as yet infufucient to pene- 
ttate into the myderies of the Kantian 
philofophy ; but that if ever he fhould 
be blefled with an inlight into thofe 
arcana, he would then undertake to 
explain all the dreams that might enter 
into the head of man. Doflor Wol- 
fangus, the anatomift, was not fo civil 
in his anfwer ; he even threw out hints, 
that to talk of dreams to a man who was 
tifed -to handle mufcles and bones, was 
little Ihort of an infult. Profeflbr Klein- 
heit, the chcmift, only requefted Brin- 

boc. 
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boc, to wait for fix weeks, the time In- 
difpenfibly requifite for afcertaining the 
exad quantity of oxygen in the crepitus 
of a loul'e, which he had caught flying, 
by applying a bag to the nnus of that 
animal, and that he would vhen be en- 
tirely at his fervicc. rhe inathcinati- 
cians, philologers, and maders of arts, 
were not a whit more accoinoJating ; 
and Brinbuc had very nearly dc'r|)aired of 
fuccefi in this purluit, which had already 
lafted three days, when a merchant from 
Ulm, who lodged in the fame houfe, re- 
commended to him, as a prodigy of 
learning, ProfeflTor Konigrichburgius, a 
fecond Puffendorf, who taught the 
principles of natural and civil law, and 
who was likewife very attentive to ftran- 
gers. But it w'as ordained, no doubt, 
that Brinboc (hould not receive tlie inter- 
pretation of his vifion at that time, for 
Konigrichburgius, in oppofiiion to his 
5 ufual 
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ufual civil way of proceeding, was ob- 
liged to refufe Brinboc, the boon he 
required, from a combination of cir- 
cumftances, that abfolved him from all 
faultinefs in this affair. He was thenen* 
gaged in writing a work upon the im- 
prefcriptible right of fubjefts to dethrone 
their fovereigns whenever they thought 
fit ; and as this treatife was dedicated, 
by permiffion, to the reigning prince 
of Narrheitberg, who was very anxious 
to perufe it, the profeffor had not a mo- 
ment to difpofe of in any other w^ay. 
This laft difappointment was almofl too 
much for Brinboc, who was on the point 
of committing the fin of wifhing the 
univerfity and all its members at the 
devil, when he was luckily prevented 
by the arrival of Fulgence. 
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CHAP. VI. 

Fulgence advanced with a nimble 
ftep y he had triumph in his countenance, 
and a letter in each hand. Brinboc 
fnatched them both from him, and 
throwing one down upon the table, de- 
voured the contents of the other, con- 
fillihg of three fides, before he thought 
he had read three lines ; it was from 
Eugenie, and contained an account of 
every *thing fince their feparation, h|i 
fears, her alarms, her hopes, firft for 
Brinboc, and then for herfelf. Ma- 
dame de Flavigny was as good as her 
word ; flie was become the partner of 
her folitude, and of her danger ; and 
her company cheered the one, while 

her 
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her advice fometimes leflened the other 
(heaven preferve thee ! bed of women, 
exclaimed Brinboc). 

Eugeniealfoinforraed her brother, that 
the inquiries after him had not been con- 
tinued, which (he attributed to thefeafon- 
able intervention of the perfon in office, 
who had procured Brinboc’s paflport ; 
(lie remarked, in a curfory way, that the 
perfecution againft women was not quite 

10 violent as againft men, but that females 
were likewife hurried to the fcafFold, 
from time to time, without having given 
a fhadow of provocation ; that flie vi- 

11 ted no one at Fontenay-aux-Rofes, and 
had not feen a human being fince his 
departure, except Madame dc Flavigny, 
and the fervants, who were now re- 
duced to two, her own woman and a 
man, who afted in the double capacity 
of cook and gardener. Such were the 
outlines of Eugenie’s letter j but as we 

have 
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have not the original before us, we fliail 
decline attempting to give any thing 
like an imitation of the pure aireftion 
which animated every fentence of it. 

*' You feem penfive, Sir,” faid Ful- 
gence; ” I was in hopes that I had been the 
bearer of good news.” “ So you were,” 
anfwered Brinboc, “ my filler is well, 
and file has not forgotten you.” “ Kind 
lady,” refumed Fulgence, “ I hope Ihe 
is not in danger.” “ God only knows,” 
replied Brinboc, “ but I do not think 
her fafe, — would to heaven (he were 
here !” “ You have not looked at tlie 
other letter,” faid Fulgence ; at tlie fame 
time, prefenting it his mailer. As foon as 
Brinboc had perufed it, he told his man, 
that it was Irom the Abbe Joly, his old 
preceptor, who was living with a Ihoe- 
maker in the Fauxiourg S.Marceau, until 
it (huuld be his turn to be dragged to 
the place of execution. “ But, Sir,” re- 
turned 
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turned Fulgence, with a fort of retro- 
grade motion, as if he was going to re- 
tire, “ is there nothing in thefc letters 
about the fupply of money you talked 
of yeflerday ?” “ (), yes,” anfwered 
Brinboc, “ my filler’s contains a bill 
to my order ; that is to fay, of my 
travelling name Vandcrbofch, on the 
Jewifli banker at Berlin ; and as we 
have nothing farther to do in this 
place, we will fet out to-morrow morn- 
ing early.” It had been Brinboc’s firll 
intention to have gone by Weimar, and 
to have paid his refpcdls to the fages, 
whole works have procured for that 
city the appellation of the Athens of 
Saxony : but what he had feen of the 
German literati induced him to al- 
ter his plan ; to him they appeared as 
men deeply verfed in books, but en- 
tirely unacquainted with mankind, up- 
upon whole duties, relations, intereds 

and 
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and concerns they, however, did not 
fail to pronounce with that dogmatical 
prefumption, which is always the child 
of ignorance. Taking, therefore, the 
route of DeiTau and Zerbft, and palling 
through deferts that might vie in fteri- 
lity with thofe of '\fabia Petrea, he ar- 
rived at that fplendid town which was 
once the firft village in Brandenburg, 
and is now the capital of the Pruflian 
monarchy. 
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CHAP. VII. 

As s||on as the travellers had entered 
the gates of Berlin, they were Aopped 
by a gentleman with a drawn fword, 
and great whilkers, made Aifif and fhining 
with greafe and lamp-black, who, taking 
down their names, and the name of the 
inn they meant to put up at, very civil- 
ly allowed them to pafs on. 

Fulgence was aftoniflied with what he 
faw; he had always believed, with im- 
plicit faith, that there was no city in the 
world half fo great or half fo magnifi- 
cent as Paris ; this creed had been hand- 
ed down to him, through twelve genera- 
tions at lead, and he had never conceiv- 
ed a doubt on the fubjeft. His ortho- 
doxy began to be in fome danger, when 

he 
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he pafTed through Frederic-ftraas, Wil- 
liaum-ftraas, and the other fine Straajfen, 
which adorn this town ; and which are 
wider than many of tlie places at Paris. 
“Good Lord!” faid he to his mafter, 
“who fhould have thought of feeing 
any thing fo fine out of Paris, when the 
firft things that we are taught, are, “ il 
n'y a qu'iin Paris dans Ic monde^' and, 
“ hors de Paris ^ point dc faluPP “ My 
friend,” replied his niafter, “it has 
been the will of fortune to make us go 
farther f'-om home, than perhaps we ever 
intended to do ; ic behoves us then to 
profit as much as polhble by this invo- 
luntary peregrination, and to get rid of 
thofe illiberal ideas which we fometimes 
imbibe in our education. Travelling is in 
this refpeft, the touchftone of the mind, 
and he who returns to his native land 

* Thc^^c 18 but one Paris in the world.— Out 
of Pari 5 , out of Paradift. 

with 
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with the fame ftock of prejudices with 
which he fet oat, may be put down as 
an incorrigible fool.” 

This little dialogue was prevented 
from becoming any greater, by the arri- 
val of the carriage at the Soleil d'or, the 
Hotel where Brinboc was refolved to 
lodge, at the recommendation of the 
merchant from Ulm, of whom we made 
mention before. Brinboc’s Ulm friend 
proved himfelf a man of tafte and dif- 
crimination in this inltance, for the houfe 
was full of illuftrious perfonages. Our 
hero was to (hare the firft floor with a 
brother of the reigning Duke of W. 
the fecond was entirely occupied by 
the Princefs of H. B.; befldes two Ba- 
rons and three gentlemen of the equeftrian 
order, who occupied the atticks. But 
before we proceed any further in thcfe 
genuine and original Memoirs, it may 
not be improper to apologize for the oc- 
voL. I. » caConaJ 
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cafional colloquies that took place be- 
tween Brlnboc and his valet. 

In the firft place, the reader will have 
had fagacity enough to remark, that 
they only happened when no one elfe 
was prefent j fecondly, that there were 
particular circumftances which warranted 
this familiarity. Fulgence had lived all 
his life in Brinboc’s family, to whofe fa- 
ther, his father had been coachman ; his 
fidelity was above all fufpicion, and was 
proof even againft the Ihocks of revolu- 
tionary temptations, when fcrvants were 
uniformly infligated to become fpies up- 
on the adions of their mailers ; F ulgence 
never betrayed the fmallell inclination to 
abufe the confidence which Brinboc pla- 
ced in him ; and though, like the reft of 
mankind, he had his little faults and im- 
perfedions, he was fuch a domeftick, as 
is rarely to be met with, and without him, 
Brinboc would not have had a perfon 

whofe 
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whofe prefence could call back the fleet- 
ing images of happier days, or whofc 
attention could be any how conneflied 
with the feelings of attachment and 
afiedion. — Reader ! fhouldfl; thou ever 
meet with fuch a fervant, blu/h not 
to be found difcourfing with him. 
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CHAP. VIII. 


Onp of Brinboc’s firft vifits was to M. 
Wuchurer, the banker, who received 
him very politely, and delivered the 
amount of the bill from Paris, after de- 
ducting brokerage, difcount, and two 
or three other bagatelles, which fome- 
what diluted the draught : this bufinefs 
being concluded, he requeued the fa- 
vour of Brinboc’s company to dinner 
next day. 

Brinboc was punClual to the appoint- 
ment, and was ulhered into a fplendid 
fuite of apartments, in one of which he 
was received by the lady of the houfe, 
a hearty-looking dame of about forty, 

and 
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and who might have been reckoned 
handfome, were (he not prodigioufly 
^t, and had (he been able to preferve her 
teeth, which were nearly all decayed. 
The company confided of a bilhop 
from Pruflian Poland, an Englilh gen- 
tleman, with his travelling tutor, a 
Swedilh officer, two counfellors of (late, 
and a young man in the diplomatic 
line, who was a relation of M. Wuchurer. 
The repaft was magnificent and threa- 
tened to have no end : the intervals be- 
tween tading the feveral viands were 
filled up by copious potations' of the bed 
Johannefberg, Sillery, and Chateau-Mar- 
got : and every time that Brinboc filled 
his glafswith the latter wines,hi8thought6 
reverted to the country from whence 
they came, the fcene of defolatitm of 
which it was the theatre, and the per- 
fons for whofe fafety he was mod alarm- 
ed. So true is it, that we had better 
D 3 go 
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go to & houfe of mourning with a placid 
mind, than to feafts and revels with one 
loaded with misfortune, or diftrafted 
by anxiety. 

In proportion as the wine was con- 
fumed, the converfation became gene- 
ral, and naturally turned upon the 
events of the day. “ As for my part, 
faid the Swedilh Colonel, “ I am con- 
vinced, that if the illuftrious Guftavus 
had not fallen by the hand of a vile af- 
falfin, we Ihould have been fpared the 
mortification of beholding thofe fcencs 
which degrade our nature, and difguft 
every one whom party fpirit has not 
rendered callous to the common feelings 
of humanity; that immortal Prince," 
continued he, “would not have been 
drawn afide from bis projefts, by the 
trifling confideration of individual and 
precarious intered; he would have 
marched forward boldly to the objedt 

in 
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in view, and would have realized once 
more the prodigies of Charles/ XU.” 
“ Alas !” replied the Biihop, “ fuch he- 
roes are now no more ! what would the 
world not give to poflcfs at this niomeir, 
another Sobielki, who might enfure its 
freedom and tranquillity, by fubduing 
the modern Vandals, as he did the bar- 
barians of the laft century.” Here the 
young Englilhman interpofed, and beg- 
ged leave to inform the company, “ that 
he had letters from home, alTuring him 
that the Prime Minifter of his country, 
had negociated a loan upon fuch terms, 
as muft ultimately confer peace and hap- 
pinefs upon mankind j” the obfequious 
tutor turned up his eyes to heaven, as 
if to thank it for having blefled him 
with a pupil of fuch aftoniflring fagacity. 
As the Counfellors of State (in that 
country as numerous as bailiffs are in 
others) knew nothing of the Secrets of 
o 4 State, 
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State, they aSeded to be very myfteri- 
ous, and the young diplomatic gave fe- 
deral nods and (hrugs, full of meaning to 
thofe who could underCand them. Brin- 
boc and M." Wuchurer took but a fmall 
fliare in the converfation ; the latter, 
becaufe he found full employment in 
eating and drinking, and the former, 
becaufe he heard but little to intereC 
him, and to draw his imagination from 
dwelling upon what was neareC to his 
heart. Brinboc was not conftitutionally 
melancholy, but his intercourfe with 
mankind had fuperinduced a difpofi* 
tion of that kind, and experience fome* 
times led him to defpife thofe whom the 
fuavity of his nature would have 
prompted him to love, had he known 
them lefs. He had got into a reverie, 
that took in every thing at Fontenay- 
aux-Rofes worth comprehending, when 
he perceived that the company were 

quitting 
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quitting the dining room to take coffee 
in an adjoining apartment. 

Brinboc followed the crowd, and waa 
talking about the hiftory of JageUon with 
thePolilh Bifhop, when Mad. Wuchurer 
invited them to finifh the day with her, 
by Aaying to fee a play which fhe and 
fome of her friends y^ere to per- 
form, in her own private theatre. The 
Prelate excufed himfelf by faying that 
he had an appointment that evening 
with the Minifter for the eccleftaftical 
department, but Brinboc, not having 
an engagement of any fort, bowed in 
acquiefcence to the defire of bis hoflefs. 
As he had not heard whether the enter- 
tainment was to be tragedy or comedy, 
or in what language it was to be aded, 
be began to concdve that he might have 
full opportumty for giving loofe to hix 
own thoughts, an amufement he always 
had recourle to, when the company was 
D 5 very 
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very {lupid, or the converfation very 
filly. However, it turned out other- 
wife, for the company, which had been 
trebled at leaft, fmce dinner, was fum- 
moned to a neat little theatre, to fee the 
tragedy of Ph$dre, in all its original 
beauty. As foon as the curtain drew up, 
Brinboc perceived that Mad. Wuchurer 
was refolved not to part with her digni- 
ty, even in mimic life; for ftie had re- 
ferved to herfelf the part of the heroine, 
in fpite of her corpulence and decayed 
teeth; that of Thefeus, was commit- 
ted to a lieutenant of grenadiers ; and a 
fon of Mad. W., with red hair and of 
an unmeaning countenance, was the re- 
prefentative of the beautiful and virtu- 
ous Hipjxilytus, while a young lady 
from Anfpach, perfonified Aricia, his 
fair midrefs. The fubaltern parts were 
call as well as circumdances would per- 
tnit ; that is to fay, that nothing could 

be 
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be worfe. Had Racine’s chef d'ceuvre 
never been better performed, it may be 
queftioned whether it would have excit- 
ed fo much admiration in the world, 
notwithflanding its intrinfic merit; but 
nothing contrafted ftronger with the 
awkwardnefs, vulgarity, and German 
accent of the three firft mentioned per- 
formers, than the grace, elegance, dif- 
crimination, and fpirit of Mad. de Ro- 
fenfelt, for luch was the name of the 
lady who afted Aricia. So much was 
Ihe miftrefs of the true pronunciation 
of the French language, that Brinboc’s 
polifhed ear could with great difficulty 
difcover that he was liftening to a fo- 
reigner. Her eyes, exprtllive of the 
molt unfeigned fenfibility, and the ele- 
gance of her form and manners, re- 
minded him of the amiable Eugenie ; 
and this likenefs, awakened a thoufand 
reflcclioas that made him forget the 
D 6 tun-like 
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tun-like Phedra, the fiigelman Thefeus, 
and the flmpering Hypolitus, and which 
were only interrupted by the thunders 
of applaufe that crowned their fuccefsfut 
efforts. As soon as the performers 
joined the company, refrefliments were 
handed about, and Brinboc took that op- 
portunity of requeffing Mad. Wuchurer 
to prefent him to Mad. de Rofenfelt, and 
of complimenting this lady upon her ta- 
lents, by which fhe had made a fecond- 
•iry perfonage the moft intereding of 
the whole, and concluded by begging 
leave to be allowed to wait upon her. 
This petition was granted by Mad. de 
Rofenfelt, with that facility with which 
perfons accuffomed to good company 
meet each other’s advances, and the 
night being now far advanced, the par- 
ty broke up and difperfed. 
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CHAP. IX. 

Brinboc was returning homCj followed 
by Fulgence, when he faw walking before 
him a man of diminutive ftature, evident* 
ly in liquor, who being forced in his 
movements to defcribe an elliptical 
figure, by the difproportionate weight of 
his head, flipped at laft into one of thofe 
kennels which adorn the ftreets ofBerlin, 
emitting favoury odours by day, and 
ferving as fo many traps for the legs of 
unwary paflengers at night. Brinboc 
ran up to the fon of Bacchus, and with 
the help of Fulgence, fet him on his feet 
once more, though in a very dirty con- 
dition i and he was confidering what he 
flioulddo with the man, when upon defer 

infpeftion> 
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infpeflion, he difcovered him to be apa- 
radoxical philofopher, and mofl fmgular 
charafter, whom he had met with at the 
table of the innsat Frankfort. 

‘‘ My good fir/* faid Brinboc, “I do not 
know whether you recoiled me, but I 
have had the pleafure of feeing you be-^ 
fore, and am now very happy to have 
rendered you this trifling fervice.'" — 
« 1— I— -I do not be-believe,^’ ftammer- 
ed out the fage, ‘‘ any thing about your 
being very happy ; you felt a painful^ 
up, fenfatlon on feeing me fall into the 
river ; and to get rid of it you came to 
my fuccour: — this is the fyftem of Hel — 
Hel — Helve — up ; and I am ready to 
argue the point with you — up — ” Oh, 
no!” returned Brinboc, ‘‘I would no 
more argue with you now than at any 
other lime; befides as people do not 
come out of the river with dry clothes, 
you had better go home ; where do you 

liveT^ 
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live ?” Here the philofopher named an 
alley not far from the Eleflor’s Bridge, 
whither Brinboc and his fervant con- 
du£led him ; and after delivering him to 
the care of a miferable looking old wo- 
man, they returned home in order to go to 
bed : at the fame time Brinboc told Ful- 
gence to call next morning on the Meta- 
phyfician, to inquire whether he had 
fulfered much from his night’s adven- 
ture ; and to offer him afliftance on his 
part, if he flood in need of any. Our 
hero retired to reft with) feelings more 
pleafurable than he had experienced for 
a long time, and awoke the next day an 
hour earlier than he was wont to do, 
for it is not by pain alone that our quiet 
is taken from us. To enjoy any confider- 
able faiisfa£lion, we muft alfo part with 
a (hare of our tranquillity, there being 
nothing entirely gratuitous in this world 
of debtor and creditor. We need not 

inform 
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inform the reader, that this pleafmg 
anxiety was occafioned by Brinboc’s 
profpeA of feeing Madame de Rofenfelt, 
with whom he was very much ftruck. 
As foon as the proper time for paying 
his refpefb arrived, he waited on that 
lady, who received him with politenefs 
and cordiality. After the ufual intro- 
duflions to difcourfe, Brinboc repeated 
his aftonifliment at her great proficiency 
in the various branches of dramatic re- 
prefentation } but above all, at the elegant 
and correft manner in which fhe de- 
claimed verfes, in what was to her a 
foreign language. “ I lhall foon remove 
your furprife,” replied Madame de Ro- 
feafelt, “ when I inform you of the 
advuitages which have fallen to my 
ihare in that refpe^ above the reft of 
my countrywomen ; but before I begin 
this ftory^” continued Ihc, “ permit me 
to afk if you are of the Brinbocs, one 

of 
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of whom was a general officer, and had 
two daughters educated in the convent 
of Englifh nuns, of the Rue St. Viftor P* 
“ Yes,” iafwered'Brinboc, tffiMarecia/ 
de Camp, Baron de Brinboc, of whom you 
fpeak, was my father.”—" Good Hea- 
ven !” exclaimed Madame de Rofen- 
felt, " I have then met with the brother 
of my two earliefl, and 1 may add, 
deareft friends : but I have to condole 
with you on the lols of your refpec- 
table father, whofe death, however, 
was In the order of nature ; and the 
more diflreffing afflidion of being de- 
prived of the amiable Julia, at that 
period of life when every thing con- 
duces to aggravate fuch a misfortune.” ' 

Alas !” returned Brinboc, “ that 
calamity was foon followed by another 
equally trying — ^the death of my elder, 
brother, whom, perhaps, you may have 
heard of} and our family is now reduced 

to 
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to Eugenie and myfelf. To Eugenie and 
myfelf,’’ continued he, “ how do I talk! 
when the dangers with which that dear 
girl is befet prefent thcmfelves to my 
affrighted imagination : I fcarcely know 
what to think, or how to exprefs myfelf.” 
He then entered into a fuccinft account 
of what had befallen himfelfand Eugenie 
fince the commencement of the troubles 
in France, until he was forced to feek 
for fafcty in exile, and concluded by 
loading himfelf with reproaches, for 
having left unprotected what he (hould 
have only abandoned with his life “ I 
admire your feelings,” refumed Madame 
de Rofenfelt, “ and adore the generous 
devotednefs of the angelic Eugenie : you 
have both a£ted precifely as you ought : 
for you to have remained, would have 
been to expofe yourlelf to certain dc- 
flruClion, no man of your birth, merit, 
and connexions can flatter himfelf with 

hopes 
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hopes of cfcaping the general perfecutlon 
at this moment, excepting that he chufes 
to join the monfters who are laying wafte 
your unfortunate country ; a price at 
which, I am fure, you would never have 
purchafed your fecuriry, if fecurity it can 
be called. But with Eugenie it is other- 
wife, not that her fex would in itfelf be 
any fafeguard againft the tygers to whom 
all blood is equally fweet ; but then it 
is fo much eafier for a woman to live 
in that obfcurity, which is the beft of 
proteflions in times like the prefent ; 
and her good fenfe and prudence are fo 
great, that I feel the moft powerful pre- 
i’entiment that flie has already undergone 
her greateft fufferings, in parting from 
her beloved brother ; and to that bro- 
ther,’' added Madame de Rofenfelt with 
a Imile, “ I can have no diihculty in 
making - a return for the confidence 

he 
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he has placed in me, by relating the 
little incidents of a life which almoU 
commenced by becoming acquainted 
with Eugenie.** 
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CHAP. X. 

“ Mv father,” faid Madame de Rofert . 
felt, “ being the younger fon of a good 
family in the neighbourhood of Munich ; 
entered early into the fervice of his fove- 
reign, the Elector of Bavaria ; but hav. 
ing the misfortune to difoblige a general 
who was in high favour, he quitted the 
country and went to France, in the 
capital of which he lived very pleafantly 
for fome time, with all the ihoughtlefs- 
nefs of youthful indifcretion, until the 
impaired (late of his finances obliged 
him to look about for fome mode of 
fubfillence. Jud at that period he met 
with a relation, who having confiderable 
intereft at the court of king Staniflaus, 

duke 
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duke of Lorraine, undertook to procure 
for him either a commiflion in the army, 
or a place about that king’s perfon. 
My father accordingly fet out for Lune- 
ville, and was prefented at court under 
the patronage of Madame de B,, whofe 
recommendations were always attended 
to by his majefty, who conferred upon 
my father a place in his own houfehold. 
He was not long in this fituation before 
he married a Polifh lady, whofe family 
had followed the fortunes of king Sta- 
niflaus, when he was forced to retire 
before his more fortunate, though not 
more deferving rival, Auguftus of 
Saxony. I have often heard my father 
declare, that this was the moft agreeable 
part of his life : he pofi'effed a woman 
whom he idolized, and he was edeemed 
by his new fovereign, who reigned in 
the hearts of all thofe who had the hap* 
pinefs of living under his gentle fway. 

This 
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This monarch was one of the moft en- 
lightened, as well as moft amiable men 
of his time ; and his court was reforted 
to by almoft all the men of genius from 
different parts of Europe. During feveral 
years the only bar to the entire happinefs 
of my parents, was the lofs of their infant 
children, one after another, none of 
whom ever attained the age of twelve 
months, excepting myfelf, who am the 
youngeft, and my birth only took place 
after the death of king Staniflaus, and 
the confequent difmiffal of all his fer- 
vants and attendants. As my father 
was one of thofe, to whom the French 
government had promifed indemnifi- 
cation for their Ioffes in Lorraine, he was 
induced to return to Paris to folicit the 
fulfilment of their promifes. After 
experiencing all the delays and difgufts 
which are the unavoidable lot of thofe 
who have no other patronage with the 

great. 
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great, but the julHce of their demands, 
he received a fmall penfion, which en- 
abled him to live. Upon the detnife of 
of my mother, he placed me with the 
Englilh nuns of the* Rue St. Victor, 
where, befides other branches of edu- 
cation, I might learn at the Tame time 
the French and Englilh languages. Here 
it was that I became acquainted with 
your fillers, with both of whom I con- 
trafted a friendlhip which grew with our 
years ; but, amiable as they both were, 
one of thofe fecret impulfes, which we 
all feel at fome period or other, though 
we are often at a lofs to account for 
them, inclined me to give a larger lhare 
of my affedion to Eugenie. — Julia was 
kind, gentle, and engaging ; but, befides 
thefe qualities, her filler polTefied that 
warmth of feeling bordering upon 
enthufiafm, in favour of thofe whom we 
love, without which friendlhip feeins 
8 rather 
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rather the work of chance, habit, or 
convenience, than a flame kindled in 
one foul, by its knowledge, either real 
or fancied, of the rare and fuperior 
qualities of another. I do not mean to 
fay, that I deferred this predilection on 
the part of Eogerjie ; but of this I am 
certain, that flie met vi^ith no ungrateful 
return. As we were mere children 
when we fir fl. met in the convent, what 
I have been talking of can only refer to 
the time when our underftandings were 
fuiHciently ripened to be capable of dif> 
tinguifliing each other among the many 
■who furrounded us. It has been often 
debated, whether our juvenile years are 
a portion of life more marked by plca- 
fure than pain ? It is not for me to decide 
on a queftion which ail are entitled to 
difcufs, and which no one has ventured 
to determine j were it in my power, 
perhaps I ihould not willingly make 
VOL. I. X ufe 
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ufe of that power, fo often have I been 
difgufted with the arrogance of thofe pre- 
tended fages, who arecontinually obtrud- 
ing their opinions upon mankind, as fo 
many oracles ; however, I will beg leave 
to fay for myfelf, that I look back with 
more unalloyed fatisfadlion on the early 
part of my life, than on the years that 
followed it, although 1 have not met with 
a greater (hare of misfortune than peo- 
ple in general. My firft tears were ihed 
at parting from my convent friends : 
my father had written to the fuperior, 
that he would call for me at the end of 
two days, and when he came, he was 
accompanied by a gentleman, whom he 
prefented to me as his particular friend. 

“ Heallowed me time to get rid of fome 
of my melancholy for the lofs of that fo- 
ciety to which alone I had been ufed ; 
and to remove my chagrin I wrote, I be- 
lieve, during the ftrft week of my being 

at 
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at home, at lead twenty letters to my 
late companions. This expedient not 
proving quite fufficient, I was intro* 
duced into company, and led about to 
feveral places of amufement. But from 
nothing did I derive fo much pleafure, 
as from a day fpent at St. Cyr, where 
I was prefent at a reprefeniation of Ra- 
cine’s Athalie, performed by the young 
ladies of that royal eftablilhment. It 
was the firfl tragedy I ever faw a£lcd, 
and the impvciTion it made on me, 
was fuch as I (hall never forget. It 
was in vain that I endeavoured to place 
my thoughts on other fubjeds, they 
inceflantly reverted to the tyrant Queen, 
the infant Joas, and the faithful pontiff; 
and I repeated, when alone, the few lines 
which had not efcaped my memory ; ia 
fhort, if 1 had not been reftrained by a 
fenfe of decency and propriety, I verily 
believe 1 Ihould have gone upon the 
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ftage. However, this fpecies of niad- 
nefs, for I can term it nothing elfe, was 
foon driven from my mind, by the fol- 
lowing circumftance. As foon as my 
father perceived that I was recovering 
ipy former cheerfulnefs of difpofition, 
he fent for me into his ftudy one day, 
and addrefled me in thefe words : — ‘ My 
deareft Louifa, you are now entering 
on your fixteenth year, a time of 
life, when it is every way advife- 
able to think of procuring you an 
eftablifliment in the world ; you know 
that the fmall penfion which now af- 
fords me fubfiftence, will die w'ith me; 
and as it is in the courfe of nature, that 
you fliould be my furvivor, you would 
remain, either totally deftitute, or what 
is nearly as bad, dependant on relations 
^ho never faw you, and who confe- 
quently can take little intered; in your 
welfare. There is a perfon who courts 

our 
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our alliance ; he is, in my opinion, highly 
worthy of it ; and I truft that you will 
agree with me when I inform you, that 
this perfon is M. de Rofenfelt, who w'as 
with us when you left the convent, and 
whom you have fmce feen in this houfe ; 
ftill, my dear girl,’ continued be, ‘ I 
would not for the univetfe, tyrannize 
over your aSe^lions, and if they are al- 
ready engaged, which however I can 
hardly fuppofe, you have only to fay fo, 
and 1 will Ulten with attention, to what 
you may have to objed to my propofal.* 
—I was fo confufed at this unexpected 
declaration of my father’s, that 1 fcarcely 
knew what to fay; but recolleCling my- 
felf a« well aa my furprife would allow 
me to do, I anfwered, *thac whatever 
met with his approbation, muft be agree- 
able to me.’ This was indeed the truth; 
for happily for me, I had not yeit be- 
come acquainted with thofe novel writ- 

E 3 ers^ 
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ers, who are at fuch pains to teach us, 
that in order to live comfortably with a 
man, we mull firft be defperately in 
love with him. M. de Rofenfelt was 
about double my age, but agreeable 
in his perfon and manners ; his fortune 
was by no means large, but he had 
good expedations from an uncle, who 
was high in the Pruffian fervice, and 
who, having no family of his own, was 
determined to make him his heir. To 
be brief, we were married, and my 
father, who had no longer any thing to 
make him defirous of remaining in 
France, determined to accompany us 
to Anfpach, of which place my huf- 
band was a native, and where he was 
a Major in the Margrave’s fervice. It 
was not without regret, that I quitted 
Paris, and the melancholy fenfations 
which I felt on taWng leave of my friends 
at the Convent, were to me a prefage, 

that 
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that there were at lead fome of them 
whom I (hould never fee again. I pro- 
niifed to correfpond with Eugenie ; and 
this idea alone confoled me for the 
diftance which was foon to feparate us 
from each other. 

“ When we were fettled at Anfpach, 

I led fuch a life as you may fuppofe, 
that is to fay, a tranquil and eafy one, 
neither marked with any very lively 
pleafure, or embittered by any fevere 
misfortune. During the hrd months 
of my refidehce in that city, I became 
acquainted with Made. Clairon, the ce- 
lebrated tragic a6lrefs; and as I was 
one day expreffing to her, with all the 
enthufiafm of youth, the pleafure I 
had felt from the reprefentation of 
Athalie, and other pieces at Paris, (he 
faid laughing, that (he would give me a 
fpecimen of what (he could do in that 
way, and immediately began to declaim 
s 4 the 
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the part of Medea. I had often heard fpeak 
of her powers, but what I now faw and 
heard greatly exceeded my belief i the 
hidden tranfition of her countenance, the 
dignity of her geftures, themajefty of her 
manner, and the beauties of her enun> 
elation, had fuch an eSfedf, as literally 
to bewitch my fenfes, and to make me 
only confeious of my exiftence by th^ 
emotions that fhe r^ifed in my foul. She 
was not fo taken up in her perfonifica* 
tion of the cruel wife of Jafon, as not 
to remark my allonifhment ; and being 
perhaps dattered by the fincere, becaufet 
involuntary, homage which I p^d to 
her talents, (be at times anaufed her« 
lielf in teaching me to declaina fome; of 
her favourite parts. Among many othar 
obfervations wbiak ma4<5 to pae on 
this fubjeft, fhe once told ine that fhe did, 
not con ceive the chairader of Aricia, 
which you faw me perform, to have beeia 

meant 
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meant by its author as an infignificant 
one, but that it was generally over- 
looked, partly becaufe it was ufually 
configned to a bad aflrefs, and partly 
becaufe the attencion of the audience 
was particularly abforbed by the palHon 
and misfortunes of the heroine of the 
piece, I fiiould not have troubled you 
with this recital, had I not promifed to 
explain to you how I came to pofiefs 
thcfe advantages over the other perforrn- 
ers at M. Wuchurer’s, on which youwere 
fo kind as to compliment me ; and you 
mud learn from what I have faid, the 
fmall degree of merit I can arrogaite to 
inyfeif on this head, although 1 had 
not long the benefit of Made. Clairon’s 
indruSions, for fhe left Aiirpach, be- 
fore I had lived there a year. 1 had" 
foon after caufe to deplore a real lo^I 
in the death of my Worthy father? the ’ 
more fo, as it was at no very advotit- ' 
s 5 ced 
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ced period of life, and in great meafure 
occalioned by the improper treatment 
of an unfkilful phyfician. I was now 
become a mother, and the occupa- 
tions of maternity have a charm in 
them, which only a mother can know ; 
for in this point, the feelings of your 
fex are by no means fo acute as ours. 
M. de Rofenfelt was an enthuhad in 
his profeffion, fo much fo, that I be- 
lieve every thing elfe was of fecondary 
confideration with him, I do not except 
his mfe; neverthelefs, I efleemed him 
with the mod unfeigned friendOiip ; for 
what I felt for him, did not certainly 
amount to* love: whether it was, that 
he was not formed to infpire, or I 
to know that tyrannic palBon.’ * I 
beg pardon for interrupting you,* faid 
Brtnboc, ‘ but I really think that you are 
too candid to bellow an opprobrious 
epithet on love, had you not felt fome 

of 
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©fits power.’ ‘You are a clofe ob- 
ferver,’ refumed Mad. de Rofenfelt, 
(with a fmile and fomething like a 
blufh,) ‘ and I find that I muft be guard.* 
ed in my exprellions. However,* con- 
tinued file, ‘you may be inclined to 
make light of my affeftion for M. de 
Rofenfelt, I felt the moft poignant for- 
row when I was deprived of him two 
years ago, in confequence of a cold 
that he caught in the exercife of his 
military duties, and which being ne-- 
glefled, fell upon his lungs, and ter« 
minated his exiftence. I had not been 
a widow above three months, when I 
received a letter from Count de B. 
containing the declaration of a molt 
violent pallion, but at the fame time 
couched in fuch an ambiguous manner, 
that I was at a lofs to underlland whe- 
ther his offers were honourable, or 
fttch as I mud treat with contempt. In 
£ 6 thefe 
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thefe cafes, there is but one ftep to 
be taken; 1 therefore fent him back 
his letter, requefting at the fame time, 
that he would defift from importuning 
me any more. Far from being diHiearu 
ened, this impetuous nobieman only 
redoubled his afllduitks, and 1 was pef* 
tered for fome time with letters, mef- 
fages, and all the ufual hollilities of 
courtfijip. At laft, finding that all 
thefe efforts were of no avail, he rci 
folved to try another mode of attack, 
and I was called upon one morning by 
a refpedable looking lady, a diffant 
relation of my late hulband’s, who told 
me that Ihe was commi/Iiuned by the 
(jSount de B. to teftify how miferable 
be was at my obftinapy, in not chufing. 
to hearken, to . his offers, which he de., 
dared, and (be confirmed to be, of the, 
mpft honourable nature; that far from 
bemg deficient in tfi^i refpe^ which, 

every 
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every virtuous woman was entitled to, 
he confidered himfelf as doubly un- 
fortunate, in having incurred any fuf- 
picion on that head j a fufpicion, found- 
ed no doubt, on fome unguarded 
words that might have efcaped his 
pen in the violence of his pafTion, 
but of which he was not in the leaft de- 
fer ving. I was credulous enough, or 
vain enough, to give ear to th^e fpe- 
cious declaration , and I fhould have 
fallen a vidim to the infamous fnare 
laid for me, had not the Countj in the 
full and certain expedation of fuccefs, 
boafted before forae other young men, 
of the triumph he was about to obtain 
over a little widow, who was fo filly 
as to imagine that fire had charms fufc 
ficient to maJke a man of his expetienoe 
fall into the trap of matrimony. 1 waa 
informed of this fpeect), and I gratefulr 
ly thanked, the perfon who. repotted it 

to 
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to me, without inquiring whether he 
did fo out of friendfhip to me, or out 
of diflike to the Count ; in which I 
did not think and ad philofophically, 
I confefs* 

“The Count de B. ftung to the quick 
at the total defeat of all his plans, had 
the bafenefs to give out, though in a 
lefs pubiick manner, that his (Iratagem 
had fucceeded to the fulled extent of 
his wifhes ; the world was too chari* 
table hot to make me Toon acquainted 
with this refinement of wickednefs, and 
I unmediately hurried to the lady who 
had been the Count’s agent, and threat- 
ened, that if (he did not bear witnefs to 
the truth, I fhould be under the necef- 
fity of feeking for redrefs, where I 
knew it would not be refufed me. Ei- 
ther the old lady had been really de- 
ceived by the Count, to whom (he had 
ferved- as an indrument of iniquity, 

without 
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without meaning it, or fhe was unwil- 
ling to rilk her fafety with a perfon who 
feemed determined to hazard every 
thing for the juftification of her inno- 
cence. Be that as it may, flie efie£lual- 
ly anfwered my purpofe, by vindicat- 
ing my condu£t: and chara&er from the 
flanderous afperfions of my enemy; and 
that with all the zeal of a perfon who 
confidered herfelf bound in confcience 
to make reparation for wrongs flie had 
been inftrumental to the commiffion of ; 
and I had the fatisfaflion of feeing the 
Count meet with the puniihment he de- 
ferved, by becoming the object of uni- 
verfal contempt. As the Margraviate 
of Anfpach is now become a part of the 
PruOian Monarchy, I came to Berlin a 
fortnight ago, in order to get my foa 
placed in the military academy at Potf- 
dam, while I (hall devote the whole of 
my time to the education of my two 
daughters ; the elder of whom is called 
7 Eugenic, 
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Eugenie, after your dear fifter; not 
but what I am a little angry with her,’ 
continued Mad. de Rofenfelt, ‘ for 
never having mentioned my name to 
you, as I muft fuppofe, from your not 
ieeming to have any notion of me or my 
hiftory, when we met at M. Wuchurer’s.’ 
*I beg pardon,’ replied Brinboc ra- 
ther haftily, ‘ my fifter has talked of 
her beloved' Louifa to me a thoufand 
times; but if ever (he mentioned your 
marriage name, as it is mod probable 
file did, the guilt refts with me for 
having forgotten it, a crime with which 
I am fure my confcience will never 
have to reproach me again.’ Mad. 
de Rofenfelt did not feem infenfible to 
this little compliment, and Brinboc, after 
thanking her with warmth for the hif. 
tory of her life, took his leave, not 
without a firm refolution of viftting, 
as often as propriety would admit, the 
bofom- friend of his fifter. 
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CHAP. XT. 

Brinboc was fo delighted with his 
morning’s entertainment at Mad. de Ro* 
fenfelt's, that he refolved to feaft upon 
it for the reft of the day j not however 
forgetting the gentle Eugenie, for 
whom he referred a nice treat, by writ* 
ing a long letter to her, containing an 
account of his meeting with that lady, 
the conference which had followed it, 
and every other incident that had be* 
fallen him fmce his arrival at Berlin. 
As foon as Brinboc had finifhed one of 
thofe truly eloquent epiA.Ies, hecaufe 
they are fuch without effort, and with* 
out the writer’s lifting his eyes from 
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the paper to the ceiling, in order to 
ftudy a well turned period, or polilhed 
exprelHon ; (they who have written let- 
ters of friendfliip and letters of ceremony, 
will underftand the diftinftion,) he gave 
it to Fulgence and defired him to take it 
to his banker, obferving at the fame time, 
that he did not require any more attend- 
ance that evening, as he felt himfelf 
fomewhat indifpofed, and would go to 
bed earlier than ufual. The next 
morning he was worfe, and had fomc 
fymptoms of fever: upon which, Ful- 
gence began to prepare the water and 
fugar, fyrup of march-mallows, aperi- 
ent lozenges, and the whole domeftick 
pharmacy of an old French woman, 
not omitting at the fame time to make 
ready a certain propelling engine, which 
like the catapulta of the ancients, was 
fuppofed by him to have the power of 
diliodging the enemy, were he ever fo 

obllioate- 
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obftinate. However, all would not 
do, towards the approach of night, 
Brinboc’s indifpofition was fo much in- 
creafed, that he was forced to fend for 
Monfieur Cornichon, a furgeon, whofe 
family had lived in Berlin, ever fince 
the revocation of the edift of Nantz. 
This fon of ^^fculapius, having felt 
Brinboc’s pulfe, looked at his tongue, 
infpefted his pot de chambre^ &c. with 
becoming gravity, pronounced the pa- 
tient’s cafe to be an arreded dephleg- 
mation, occafioned by indigellion, 
which indigeftion was caufed by a flug- 
gilhnefs in the concoflive powers. To 
this learned fpeech, delivered in a kind 
of French that was not the French fpo- 
ken at Paris, Brinboc had nothing to 
oppofe ; and Moniieur Cornichon went 
off faying, that he would fend a medi- 
cine that (hould fet every thing torightsj 
laying at the fame time his injunflions on 

Fulgence 
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Fulgence not to do any thing without 
confulting him j for his fufpicions had 
been awakened, by feeing on the table 
the inftrument before alluded to, and 
which receives its name from a nymph 
of fable*. No fooncr had Brinboc 
taken this bungler’s prcfcription, chan 
it began to operate, and that with fuch 
effe£l, that before day-break he became 
quite delirious, and poor Fulgence was 
almoft didrafled likewife, not knowing 
what to do in fo cruel a fituation. A 
certain inftinft however, or a fecret 
inkling, that he had got the Lord knows 
how, impelled him to fcek for advice 
and fuccour, where he thought the moil 
lively intereil would be felt for his maf- 
ter’s alarming ftate, and he hurried 
away to Mad. de Rofenfelt’s, and relat- 
ed to her every thing that had hap- 
pened. Mad. de Rofenfelt received the 

* Ovid. Mctam. 1. fab. xiil. 

news 
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news as if a thunderbolt had fallen at 
her feet; eight and forty hours had not 
yet elapfed, fince (he had feen Brinboc 
apparently in good health, and (he now 
confidcred him as on the brink of the 
grave, with an ignorant praditioner at 
his elbow, ready to (hove him in. She 
was too much affeded to be able to 
conceal her emotions from Fulgence, 
but as foon as (he could recoiled 
herfelf, (he gave him the addrefs 
of a phyfician who lived in the next 
ftreet, conjuring him at the fame time, 
not to lofe a moment, but to fly for the 
afliftance he wanted. Fulgence requir- 
ed no fpur to quicken his motions, fo 
that he was at the dodor’s houfe be- 
fore a German fervant could have de- 
fcendcd one flight of flairs, and juft; 
caught him in the nick of time, as he 
was going to perform his morning’s 
round. 


When 
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When they arrived at the Soliel d'or^ 
they found Briaboc in fuch a ftate, as 
required no explication to underftastd 
the nature of his diforder, for the fer- 
vants of the hotel could hardly keep 
him down in the bed, and he had the 
minute before demoliflied a fmall bull 
of the immortal Frederick, which Hood 
upon a marble flab, by throwing at it 
a' fecond draught of Monfieur Corni- 
chon’s medicine, that they had endea- 
voured in vain to make him fwallow. 
To this aft of rebellion, Brinboc was 
indebted for the prefervation of his life, 
as the phyfician declared that nothing 
could have faved him, had the dofe ever 
entered his ftomach ; a judgment he was 
able to form, by examining the contents 
of a remaining phial ; for the apotheca- 
ry, according to the praftice of the fra- 
ternity, had not been fparing of his 
allowance. Doftor Linftus, for that 
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was the name of the phyfician, ordered 
a fedative for the tick man, and he de- 
par, jd, prumiting to call again in the 
courfe of a couple of hours. He had 
fcarcely left the houfe, when Monfieur 
Cornichon entered it, and upon his in- 
quiring after the (late of the patient, 
Fulgence told him of the fuccefs of his 
prelcription, adding, with a good deal 
of acrimony in look and manner, “that 
he did not undertiand how people could 
reconcile to their confciences the giving 
of medicines, with the nature and effe£ls 
of which they feemed to be entirely un- 
acquainted." The operator was not at 
all difcompofed by this attack, but an- 
fwered with great dignity “ that he was 
■right in what he had ordered, although 
Dodor Lindus had difapproved of it ; 
for the molt fkiltul of the faculty would 
differ at times." Fulgence replied, “ *twas 
lucky they did, for if they all agreed to 

treat 
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treat their patients as Monfieur Corni- 
chon did his, the human race would 
not hold it out a twelvemonth.” Mon- 
lieur Cornichon retorted, by calling 
Fulgence an impertinent fellow? Ful- 
gence rejoined, that he had never 
affaflinated any one ; and this dia- 
logue had like to have ended in a cuf- 
fing match, when Mad. de Rofenfelt 
came in, and chided Fulgence for mak- 
ing fuch a noife, when his mailer was 
fo ill. Monfieur Cornichon took this 
opportunity to fneak oft', and Fulgence, 
with tears in his eyes, apologized to 
Mad. de Rofenfelt for the difturbance 
he had created, aflluing her at the fame 
time, that if he had followed the diflates 
of his indignation, he would have 
thrown Cornichon out of the window, 
as a barbarian who put people to death 
without pity or remorfe. 
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CHAP. XII. 


Madame de Rofenfelt wafted until 
the return of Dr. Linftus ; and as fooh 
as he had examined Brinboc, Ihe preffed 
him to let her know his real fentiments, 
whether he was in immediate danger or 
not. The doftor anfwered, that Brin- 
boc had to combat, not only the attacks 
of his diftemper, which he conceived to 
be a rheumatic fever j but likewife the 
bad effeds of the improper treatment 
he had received; that, however, his 
youth was in his favour, and therefore 
hopes might dill be entertained. 
dame de Rofenfelt turned pale at this 
difeourfe, and faid, in a faultering voice, 
VOL. I. F “ You 
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You think then, fir, that our only 
hopes are in the goodnefs of his confli- 
tution ?” — “ Nay, madam,” returned 
the learned man, arching bis eye-brows, 
and fniiling, with a look of felf-compla- 
cency, “ I do not fay Co much ; the 
fuccours of the healing art are inex- 
hauRible ; the compofing draught which 
I ordered for M. de Brinboc has already 
produced confidei^le eficA in allaying 
the fpafmodic afie&ions occafioned by 
the deleterious potion adminiftered by 
that ignoramus, who would only meet 
w’ith his deferts, if he was fent to the 
caftle of Spandau, for pretending to do 
any thing beyond drawing a tooth, or 
breathing a vein ; but I mu ft not de- 
ceive you, our patient’s cafe is a very 
ferious one; and if you defire it, I will 
make ufe of his firft lucid interval to 
put him in mind of making his will,” 
This was too much for Madame de 

Rofenfelt ; 
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Rofenfelt ; (he burft into tears, and in- 
treated the doftor to endeavour to fave 
Brinboc’s life, for that her cares did not 
extend to what might happen after his 
death. “ Very well, madam,*’ replied 
Dr. Lindus, “ I (hall exert myfelf to the 
utmoft of my power, moft affuredly; 
but,” continued he, with an air of mo- 
defly, “ I am loth to truft to my own 
knowledge and experience alone ; if you 
think proper, I will call in the affiftance 
of the court phyfician, Doftor Guilder- 
man.” — “ Sir,” anfwered Madame de 
Rofenfelt, “ i have not the fmalleft au- 
thority in this houfe. M. de Brinboc is 
my friend, and a ftranger in this country; 
as fuch I have thought him entitled 
to the common offices of friendihip and 
humanity; but I cannot undertake to 
give any pofitive directions in a matter 
which was not left to my determination ; 
at the fame time that I do not fee any 
F 2 reafon 
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reafon why another phyfician (hould not 
be fent for.*' — “ Certainly not, certainly 
not,” exclaimed Dr. Linftus, who im- 
mediately fent off a meffecger to Dr. 
Guilderman requeuing his attendance 
without lofs of time. Madame de Rofen- 
felt then retired, leaving an injunction 
with Fulgence to let her know if any 
thing new occurred. 

To find Dr. Guilderman was not fuch 
an eafy matter : he was ever in requifi- 
tion : he was the Jupiter Sofpitator of 
half the town ; and to his care was en- 
ttuftedthe health of the prettiefi women, 
and the raofl: illuflrious ftatefmen of the 
age. Dr. Guilderman was not without 
raerit,but it was not his talents which had 
brought him into repute ; it was a com- 
bination of circumltances that enabled 
him to leave all his competitors at a 
great diftance, and v/hat grieved them 
moff, to get fo much money, that if 

beards 
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beards had been in fafhion, he might 
have worn a golden one, like the god of 
Epidaurus. 

This favourite of fortune was a native 
of Prufiian Pomerania, and had fpent 
the firft part of his life in the laboratory 
of a chemift, after which he commenced 
apothecary, then became a furgeon, and 
in this lafl: capacity he had the good luck 
40 perform a fuccefsful operation on one 
of the miniders, to whom he had been 
called in default of the family furgeon, 
fiuldenly taken ill. Tiie minider, who 
happened alfo to be his townfman, re- 
commended him to the king’s miflrefs, 
t!ic favourite to her royal lover, and from 
tliat moment his fame encreafed to fuch 
a degree, that he had more praflice than 
he could attend to ; and three univern> 
ties prefeiitcd him with diplomas in 
fciences concerning which he had never 
troubled his head. The Dodor's car- 
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riage was to be feen in every fafliionable 
flreet in Berlin, in the courfe of the 
morning, and the velocity with which he 
alighted from his vehicle and darted into 
it again, adonifhed the palTers-by, and 
announced a man replete with zeal for 
the welfare of thofe committed to his 
charge, as he only pocketed about eight 
or ten thoufand ducats a year for thofe 
meteor-like apparitions. — 'Tis true hi* 
patients died, like thofe of the reft of the 
faculty, but he could not tie up the 
Ihears of Atropos; and they carried with 
them to the other world, no doubt, the 
fatisfaflion of having given up the ghoft 
in an unexceptionable manner. 

Such was the man who was about to 
exert his judgment and penetration to 
extricate Brinboc from the perilous 
fituation in which we left him. He did 
not arrive, however, until near feven 
o’clock in the afternoon, for he had been 

to 
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to Potzdam to vifit Field-marflial Bom- 
bardendorf, who lay dangeroufly ill of 
a cholera-morbus, and he was fo over- 
powered by fatigue and want of nourifli- 
ment, not having taken any for twelve 
hours, that he did not even look at the 
fick man, but throwing hiinfelf into an 
arm chair, he faid that he would be led 
entirely by the fymptoms Dr. Linclus 
Ihould defcribe to him. The latter, who 
was an eloquent man, began to unfold 
the origin and progrefs of the difeafe, 
w'ith his ufual flow of words, and was 
expatiating on the well-merited chaftife- 
ment of thofe who put themfelves into 
fuch hands as M.Cornichon,in{lead of re- 
curring immediately to the oracles of the 
art, when inclining forward, as if in ho- 
mage to the court phyfician, he perceived 
that he was fall afleep ! What was to be 
done in fuch a cafe ? To go on defcant- 
ing on diforders and their cures, was 
F 4 mere 
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mere wafte of breath. To awake the 
drowfy difciple of Hippocrates, would 
be to tell him plainly that he had been 
caught napping, certa an ungracious 
ofBce for any one to perform : but men 
of genius are never without expedients, 
and by a fingle glance of the eye often 
difcover the means of difentanglingthem* 
felves from the moft ferious difficulties. 
Dr. Linffus perceived Fulgence’s leaden 
inftrument, which we had occafion to 
mention before, lying upon the table clofe 
at his elbow ; he had nothing to do 
but ftove it towards the edge, and let it 
roll off; and if the noife it made' by 
falling to the ground did'not roufe Dr. 
Guilderman, he mu ft be in a worfe way 
than his patient. This ftratagem fuc- 
ceeded to a nicety, and ought to ferve as 
a model of addrefs to all great men, 
when they wiffi to impart a little reproof, 
without hurting each others feelings. 

While 
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While Llnclus was employed in picking 
up the paterera, and making excufes for 
his fuppofed awkwardnefs, Guilderman 
had time to rub his eyes, (hake himfelf, 
and colled his ideas for making a pro- 
per anfwer to the difcourfe he had net 
heard. — Accordingly he fet to work, 
and acquitted himfelf in away that would 
have done honour to Galen or Avicenna: 
but Morpheus, who feemed determined 
to play him a trick, was beginning to 
prefs upon his eye-lids anew, when Dr. 
Lindus was feized with a violent fit of 
coughing in the critical moment ; and 
Dr. Guilderman, not chufing to run any 
more rides, got up, and afluring his col- 
league that he agreed perfedly with him 
in his mode of treating Brinboc’s dif- 
order, according to the Brunonian fyf- 
tem, he took his Frederic d'Or, and 
went home to get that repofe of which 
he Hood fo much in need. 

f 5 
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Brinboc’s delirium had now fubfided ; 
and whether it was owing to the whole- 
foine effects of the Brunonian fyftem, or 
the goodnefs of his own conftiiution, w'e 
cannot fay ; but he mended rapidly, and 
in lefs than a week had little to complain 
of befides the weaknefs ufually attendant 
on violent fits of illnefs. We will ven- 
ture to furmife, however, that Madame 
de Rofenfelt’s occafional vifits did him 
no harm j on the contrary, they ferved 
to cheer the hours of his convalefcence, 
and to difpel thofe gloomy images that 
fo often haunt the niind when the body 
is in a debilitated fiate. As fhe always 
came accompanied by a female friend, 
their company and converfaiion had 
that Toothing charm which belongs, in an 
exclufive manner, to the fofter fex. 

We (hall leave for a time Brinboc to 
the attentions of thofe friends, and the 
afliduities of the faithful Fulgence, and 

turn 
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turn to the events which happened to 
Eugenie, and which we did not mention 
before, for fear of breaking the thread 
©four hiftory. 
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CHAP. IIII. 

From the day on which Biinboc had 
left Fontenaye-aux-Rofes, it was the 
chief ftudy of Eugenie and Madame de 
Flavigny to live in the greateft obfcurity, 
a ftate they courted with as much folici- 
tude, as other perfons commonly endea- 
vour to be feen or known. For fome 
time nothing occurred to break in upon 
their tranquillity, and they fancied that 
they were forgotten by a world, the re- 
colltflion of which only ferved to fill 
them with regret or terror. — But their 
hopes were not altogether well-founded. 
Previous to the events which had occa- 
fioned this voluntary feclufion, Eugenie 
in one of her walks had attracted the 


notice 
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notice of a man w'ho refided in the 
neiirhhourhood, and whof; firll bufinef^, 
after he had feen her, was to inquire 
who /he was ; and with whom /he lived? 
The anfwers he received to thofe in- 
quiries were fuch as did not pleafe him 
by any means, and he deemed it nccef- 
fary to give up all further purfuit, at 
lead for the prefent ; but when he heard 
of Brinbcc’s departure from Fontenaye, 
which he knew included alfo his exile 
from France, he determined to recom- 
mence his labours, and to fpare no efforts 
in order to be introduced to Made- 
moifelle de Brinboc. This was a di/5- 
culty not eafily to be conquered, unlefs 
he chofe to make his appearance within 
her walls in the engaging flrape of a 
municipal officer, or domiciliary vi/itor; 
and then it mii/l be with fuch company 
as probably would not prepoffefs Eu- 
genie, or indeed any body befide, in his 

favour. 
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favour. To think of meeting with 
her elfcwhere was out of the queftion ; 
for flie vifited no one that he could hear 
of. Thefe bbftacles only ferved to irri- 
tate his defire of feeing and fpeaking to 
the fair reclufe, and confequently his 
imagination began to work in order to 
devife fome means for putting his 
fcheme into execution ; unfortunately 
this imagination had been often too fuc- 
cefsfully employed in plotting the ruin 
of innocence and virtue. I’he perfon of 
whom we are now fpeaking was one of 
thofe monfters, for whofe exiftence in 
moral life we are as much at a lofs to 
account, as for that of the moft noxious 
reptiles in the animal creation. It has 
often been | doubted, even by thofe 
leaft inclined to judge favourably of 
humanity, whether man, in his moft 
corrupt and abandoned ftate, was capable 
of loving and purfuing evil for evil’s 

lake i 
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fake ; yet, perhaps, the queflion might 
be determined, if it were poflible to 
lay before the reader the atrocities of 
which this wretch w'as guilty : — atroci- 
ties unfolicited by paffion, unprovoked 
by the fprings of adlion hitherto known, 
and unheard of, even among thofe who 
confidered themfelves as accomplilhed 
mailers in wickednefs. To prove 
that this is not an exaggerated picture, 
would be very eafy : were it as eafy to 
produce the proofs of its refemblance, 
without caufing emotions of difguft and 
horror, which it is not our wilh to ex- 
cite ; but we have ftlefled the following 
fadl, becaufe of a lefs horrible nature 
than fome before alluded to, (though 
enough to make one Ihudder,) and be- 
caufe it is of confiderable notoriety, 
efpecially in the fouth of France. 
About thirty years ago, the Marquis de 
Chevreville being at Marfeillcs, con- 
1 ceived 



112 


MEMOIRS OF 


ceived an abominable paffion for a lady, 
whom every principle of honour, and 
even decency, ought to have preferved 
facrt'd from his brutal wiflies ; for /he 
was no other than his own fi/tcr-in-law. 
Enraged at the oppofition which it may 
naturally be fuppofed he met with, he 
thought of a plot which never could 
have been hatched out of hell, or out of 
the head of fuch a inifcreant. lie had 
it rumoured that he was going to leave 
Marfciiles, but that, previous to his de- 
parture, he would give an entertainment 
to his friends and acquaintances ; ac- 
cordingly the principal perfons of the 
town, of both fexes, were invited to a 
ball, which was followed by a magnifi- 
cent fupper, and in the defiert he had 
taken care to have a favourite difli of 
fweetmeats prepared in fuch a manner 
that the perfons who eat of it (nearly 
the whole company) as foon as they 

returned 
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returned to the ball-room, and recom- 
menced dancing, were affefted and 
inflamed in a way that cannot be fpeci- 
fied here, but which ended in a fcene 
limilar to the orgies we read of in the 
hiflory of Sardanapalus, or of Tiberius 
at Caprea ; in the madnefs of which he 
completed his execrable defign, an-d thftv 
eflFefted his efcape. It is needlefs to add, 
that the perfons thus abufed, no fooner 
recovered from their temporary phrenzy, 
than they endeavoured to wreak their 
vengeance upon the perpetrator of this 
infamous deed, and M. de Chevreville’s 
evafion, among other circumflances, left 
no doubt of his being the author of it. 
The matter was juridically inquired 
into, and he was condemned to be broke 
upon the wheel ; but he had fled into 
Italy, from whence he only returned, 
together with fome other blefTings, when 
the revolution in his country let loofe 

upon 
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upon focioty the ruffian and the outlaw*. 
Nor was his impunity to be w'ondered 
at, for M. de M., a man of fplendid 
talents, but whofe depravity was only 
furpafleii by his own, then governed the 
ftate, and he was Chevreviile’s near 
relation by blood, as well as difpofition. 
Such was the man whofe every faculty 
was now bent upon compifling the 
means of Eugenie’s dcllructiou, at the 
time that innocent girl had vainly tlatter- 
ed herfelf that not even the prying eye 
of iniquity would give itfclf the troutjie 
of didurbiug her f* 'uquillity. Eugenie’s 
beauty, to an ordinary libertine, would 
have been temptation enough j but to 
Chevreville, her virtue, her principles, 
and her fingular fituation, were fo many 
additional incentives : befides he had 
heard that her brother was a young 
man of h’gh honour ; and this confidcr* 
ation, which had deterred him from 

attempting 
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attempting any thing while that brother 
was prefent, (for the villain was not 
brave,) now goaded him on with unre- 
mitting Aimulation. Had he chofen to 
employ force and violence for the attain- 
ment of his ends, he ntight have accom- 
plilhed them in lefs time than he was 
thinking on the fubjeftj an order iflued 
by one of the committees of the con- 
vention, and which was to be obtained 
upon demand, would have tranfported 
the unfortunate Eugenie to the Co7icier‘ 
gerie, or U Force, while another would 
have procured her liberation : that is to 
fay, her furrender into his own hands ; 
but then thi.s meafure would have pro- 
cured him only a partial enjoyment: it 
was neceffary for the foafl of refined ma- 
lice, that the vidlim flipuld be acceflary 
to its own dellruftion ; that the mind 
fliould be corrupted before the perfonwas 
violated j and above all, that the noble 

fpirited 
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fpirited brother fhculd hear of his fifter^s 
ruin, with the ?.gg;ravating horror of her 
having been wilfully inftrumental to his 
and her own di/honour. 

About this time fome troops were fent 
into winter quarters, and billeted upon 
the inhabitants of Fontenaye and the 
nighbcurir.g villages : among pthers, 
Eugerde received an order to entertain 
three chajfcitrszx '’* r houfe. Nofoonerdid 
Chevreville hear of this determination, 
than he drove to Paris with the greateft 
fpeed, and making interelt there with 
fome of his friends in power, obtained, 
without much difficulty, an exemption 
from the general regulation, in favour of 
Mademoifelle de Brinboc. Overjoyed 
at being able to make his firft appearance 
in the charader of a friend, he returned 
immediately to Fontenaye, and fent the 
written order to Eugenie, inclofed in the 
following note : 


“ M. dc 
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“ M. De Chevreville hearing that 
]\Iademoifelle de Brinboc was under the 
difagreeable neceffity of providing lodg- 
ings, &c. at her houfe for fome foldiers, 
and judging how very unpkafant fuch 
company mult be to a family of ladies, 
has taken the liberty of prefenting her 
with an order of government, which wai 
exonerate her front the common regu- 
lation. The only excufe M. de Chevre- 
ville can offer for his condufl in this 
inflance, is a wifh to be ufei'ul to the 
daughter of a man with whofe virtues 
he had the good fortune to be well 
acquainted, and for whofe memory he 
entertains the greateft refped.” 

Eugenie andMademoifelle deFlavigny 
w'ere aftonifhed when they perufed this 
polite epiftle : fuch a friendly deed, — 
the language of a gentleman, — then to 
be freed from the noife, fmoking, and 
infolence of military vifitors, was equal 

to 
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to an efcape from purgatory. — M. de 
ChevTeville was to them another Sf. 
Michael. — To be proteded by a friend 
of her father’s was a delicious thought. 
But why not mention her brother ? ’Tis 
true Eugenie had never heard him men- 
tion the name of Chevrevllle ; probably 
he was an elderly man, fome acquain- 
tance of her father’s when (he was in 
the convent, Mademoifelle de Flavigny 
did not like his intereft with govern- 
ment, though (he relifhed its effeds : (he 
could augur no good of people who, at 
leaft, held a candle to the devil. — But 
then they both agreed that the manner 
in which the fervice was performed, 
enhanced its value ; and M. de Chevre- 
ville’s delicacy in not pretending to 
intrude upon their privacy, was a pre- 
fumption in his favour. — In fhort, the 
refult of this little council w^as fuch as 
the reader has, no doubt, anticipated : 


in 
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in generous minds gratitude will leave 
prudence in the hack ground, and in 
this cafe we cannot be lurprized if fuf- 
picion was lu'.le.i to fleep ; fo that the 
gardener was fummcned and difpatched 
W'itli the following billet ; for Chevre- 
ville’s niefl'enger, according to orders, 
had not waited for an anfw'er : 

Mademoiftlle de Brinboc’s mofl: 
grateful thanks attend on M. de Chevre- 
ville, for his friendly interference in her 
favour, and fhe Ihould deem herfelf 
unw'orthy of his attention, if (he did 
not make him the only return in her 
power : as the friend of her father, 
Mademoifelle de Brinboc can have no 
objeftion to fee M. de Chevreville, 
whenever he may find it convenient to 
call, and then (he will be happy to ex- 
prefs how much (he confiders herfelf 
indebted to M. de Chevreville.” 


The 
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The gardener brought back a ver- 
bal mefTage, that Monficur would do 
himfelf the honour of waiting on Made- 
moifelle de Brinboc the next morning. 
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CHAP. XIV. 

Chevreville, as foon as he had 
difpatched the gardener, began to re- 
fledl on the part he had to ad the fol- 
lowing day. To attack, had long been 
his pradice, and as he was always in- 
different about the fort of weapons he 
(hould ufe, he never was under much 
apprehenlion concerning the refult of 
the conteft. But this warfare bore 
features to which he had not been ac- 
cu domed ; to affail innocence and 
beauty with fuccefs, he confidered as 
no very great achievement, yet, in 
the prefent inftance, innocence was 
hedged round with fuch precautions, 
as to make it not lefs difficult of accefs 
VOL. I. Cr than 
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than experience, and he dreaded the 
obftacles which Mad. de Flavigny’s aux- 
iliary prudence might throw in the way. 
He determined therefore, that the firft 
day’s vifit fhould be entirely devoted 
to obfervation, without a fingle look, 
word, or gefture, that might create fuf- 
picion. With fuch cogitations did he 
go to fleep at night, and with fuch co- 
gitations did he rife in the morning, 
after which, he went to Eugenie’s houfe, 
to whom he was immediately introdu- 
ced. Long as Chevreville had been ac- 
cuftomed to eye with calmnefs, and 
even apparent indilference, the objefts 
he had fecretly marked out for deftruc- 
tion, flill, when he beheld the fair Eu- 
genie face to face, he experienced a fen- 
fation, to which until that moment, he 
had been a ftranger ; and if he had 
been before excited by her beauty, he 
was now awed by the dignity of her 

manner. 
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manner, and he almofl: wiflied that he 
was not a villain. While this tranfient 
gleam illumined the dark foul of 
Chevreville, Eugenie was employed in 
making unfeigned acknowledgments for 
the fervice he had rendered her, and 
(he added, that it w'as doubly acceptable 
as coming from a perfon, whofe only 
inducement for ading in this manner, 
was veneration for one whofe memory 
was dear to her as her exiftence. “ Yes 
Madame,” returned the artful Chevre- 
ville, “it was my happinefs to have 
known your father, and to have been 
honoured with his intimacy, notwith- 
(landing the difparity of our years ; for 
by a fingularity in my difpofuion, I 
never had any relifli for the amufenients 
in which young men commonly Indulge, 
in the onfet of life; chance favoured 
me with the acquaintance of the Baron 
de Brinboc, and I made it my principal 
G 2 bufinefs 
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bufinefs to profit by his example and 
converfation. Juft as I indulged in the 
thoughts of receiving an acceflion of 
pleafure from the fociety of your bro- 
ther, who then was on the point of 
leaving college, and concerning whom 
I had heard the moft flattering reports, 
the regiment in which I ferved was 
ordered to Pondicherry, and I was 
forced to quit Paris at a very fhort 
notice. I (hall never forget the conver- 
fation which took place, the laft time 
I faw your father; his language was 
more than ufually animated : it was 
wifdom enlivened by the pureft benevo- 
lence; and among many cxpreflions in- 
delibly fixed upon my memory, he 
ufed the following words : ‘ my young 
friend, you are now going to become 
acquainted with the world, becaufe you 
are about to leave thofe who are inter- 
efted in your welfare and happincfs : the 

world 
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world has no fuch intereft, all there- 
fore muft depend upon yourfelf; in 
the general rules of conduct you are, 
I believe, pretty well verfed, but in re- 
gard to the particular profelDon in 
which we are engaged, allow me to 
remark, that though the paths to emi- 
nence be many, there is only one road 
to lading glory, and that is by prefer- 

■A 

ring duty to glory itfelf ; this facrifice 
is of all others the mod painful, efpeci- 
ally to an ardent mind, but its recom- 
pence is alfo of the mod certain and 
liable nature, and you will find in the 
enjoyment of confcious reftitude, a 
reward of which neither injudice nor in- 
gratitude can ever deprive you.’ Im- 
mediately on my arrival in India, I 
wrote to the Baron, and was honoured 
by a letter from him, which until lately, 
I religioufly preferved; but unto none 
of my fubfequent letters did I ever re- 
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ceive any anfwer, whether from mifcar- 
riage, or any other caufe, I could not 
difcover, as upon my return to France, 
I found that he was no more. The 
perturbed ftate of things, and a fuc- 
ceffion of untoward events, prevented 
me from making myfelf known to your 
family; when a few months ago, having 
learned that you and your brother re- 
fided at Fontenaye-aux-Rofes, the very 
day on which I meant to have fought 
for the reprefentatives of my revered 
friend, I was arrefted and thrown into 
prifon as a royalift, by the revolutionary 
government. I daily faw my compani- 
ons in misfortune led out to llaughter, 
and I ihould infallibly have (hared the 
fame fate, had I not been faved by an 
old brother officer, who, though an 
enthufiaft for the new fyftem of govern- 
ment, was not quite deaf to the voice 
of humanity, and to his prote^ion alfo 

am 
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am I indebted for the pleafure which I 
this moment enjoy ; fince it was he who 
put it in my power to render you the 
trifling fervice, which you are pltafed to 
remunerate fo much above its value.” 
The unfufpicious Eugenie was thanking 
Chevreville for his well-told narrative, 
when Mad. d^ Flavigny entered the room, 
and after introducing he ftrangers to each 
other, flie recapitulated to the latter, the 
Aory to which Aie had juft been liiten- 
ing ; but no fooner did Mad. de Flavigny 
hear of the voyage to Pondicherry, 
than fhe interrupted her difcourfe, by 
alking Chevreville how he had left 
M. de la Marque, the civil governor of 
that place, who was her coufin ; 
“tolerably well,” replied Chevreville, 
“ he made but a bad match there,” re- 
turned Mad. de Flavigny,” “ I cannot 
fay,” anfwered Chevreville, “ for I had 
not the pleafure of being acquainted with 
G 4 his 
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his wife.” “ I am furprifed at that,” ex- 
claimed Mad. de Flavigny, “ for it is al- 
ways cuftomary for the civil department 
to be particularly attentive to military 
officers in the colonies, and had you 
ever been in my coufin’s houfe, you 
mull have feen his wife, as I am well 
informed flie referves all authority in it 
to herfelf.” Chevreville was beginning 
to wifh the civil governor and all the fa- 
mily, not omitting his coufins, at old 
Nick, when Eugenie fortunately re- 
lieved him from his embarraffment by 
obferving that it was fome time fince 
M. de Chevreville had left Pondicherry, 
and that confiderable changes might 
have taken place in the domeftic affairs 
of M. de la Marque, between that pe- 
riod and the one when Mad. de Flavigny 
had received her lad accounts from 
thence. She then continued her reci- 
tal, at the conclufion of which, Mad. 

dr 
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de t’lavigny likewife offered a tribute of 
thanks to M. de Chevreville for his fea- 
fonable interference, and the conver- 
fation turned upon general fubjecls. 

So far things had gone very well 
for Chevreville, confidering that all he 
had uttered was one feries of falfehoods, 
and that he had never feen Eugenie’s 
father in his life ; but as limulation 
and diffimulation were the conftant ob- 
jefls of his thoughts, he was continu- 
ally under the apprehenfion of fome un- 
fortunate combination of circumftances 
breaking in upon his plans, by difplay- 
ing that ftudied infincerity which was 
the foundation of them all. — This is the 
curie of hypocrify. — Chevreville wats 
thus obliged to be ever on the watch, 
for fear of being furprifed, and not 
only to guard againll the difcoveries of 
others, but to profit by every little inci- 
dent which might favour his projefts, and 
c 5 bcfiow 
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beftow upon them that air of plaufibU 
lity they fo much required. In confor- 
mity to thofe habits of deception, which 
now formed an integral part of Chevre- 
ville’s nature, he took a convenient op- 
portunity of aflving Eugenie if fhe had 
not a pidure or portrait of her father? 
“Yes,” replied the amiable girl, “ it once 
hung over the fpot on which you fit, 
but it has been removed into another 
room, where you Ihall fee it,” faying 
this flie got up, and Chevreville follow- 
ed her into an apartment where there 
were feveral family nidures. This was 
a hazardous attempt, and to one lefs 
confummate in the wiles and frauds of 
villany, it might have produced effeds 
exadly contrary to thofe for which it 
was intended; but Chevreville, with an 
affeded appearance of vexation exclaim- 
ed, “ I have forgotten my glaflcs, and 
I am too fhort-fighted to be able to 

difceni 
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difccrn the features of one portrait 
from thofe of another, pray which is 
your father’s ?” “That neared to the 
window,” anfwered Eugenie. As foon 
as Chevreville had obtained the infor- 
mation he wanted, he drew a dool un- 
der the painting, and getting upon it, 
threw himfelf into the attitude of one 
gazing with delight on a beloved objefl : 
to this dumb fltew, fucceeded broken 
phrafes and fingle words, fuch as, 
“ yes ! yes ! how like — that air of can- 
dour— his dignified look, — calmnefs, — 
venerable old man — oh! my friend.” 
Then giving way as it were, to emo- 
tions which he could not mader, he 
covered his eyes with his hand, and 
turning from Eugenie, he walked 
folemniy to a window, and after a 
filence of about a minute, again refum- 
ed to this efle£l: “Madame,” faid he, 
“ although I have this day experienced 
G 6 a plea- 
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a pleafure of a very refined nature, yet 
I (hould but diffemble, were I not to 
confefs alfo that my breaft has felt 
afiedions of a melancholy kind ; never- 
thelefs, I fhould be truly happy to in- 
dulge very often in thefe delicious fen- 
fations, were it confifient with our 
fafety, and agreeable to your wifliesj 
but, fituated as we are, both equally 
fubjeft to the fufpicions of a jealous 
and tyrannical governor, it is but pru- 
dent to avoid every circumfiance that 
may awaken fufpicion; for this reafon 
I fliall be under the necefliry of denying 
myfelf the fatisfadlion of often paying 
you my refpefls.’’ He then took leave 
of the ladies, and retired fully content- 
ed with a beginning which promifed the 
fullefi faccefs* 
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CHAP. XV. 

Chevreville had two motives for pro- 
fefling the refolution with which we ter- 
minated the laft chapter : in the firft 
place, he clearly perceived that nothing 
was to be gained by precipitation, at the 
fame time that this femblance of felf- 
denial might operatft in his favour 
with Mademoifelle cfv. Brinboc j and 
fecondly, fome bulinefs of another fort 
required a temporary abfence from 
Fontenay ; namely, his being fent by 
the government as a fpy to one of the 
fouthern departments, an olEce for 
which he was eminently qualified, and 
which he was glad to embrace, in hopes 

of 
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of emolument j for Chevreville’s avidity 
after money, could only be furpaffed 
by the prodigality with which he 
fquandered it away, in the profecution 
of his nefarious pra£tices. We fliall 
therefore congratulate the inhabitants 
of the fouth, upon the acquifition they 
are about to make, and return to the 
Hero of thefe memoirs. 

As foon as Brinboc had paid his at- 
tendant phyfician, and difcharged his 
apothecary’s bills, not omitting that 
of Monficur Cornichon, which in ftrivft 
jullice he need.^'^t have done, for the 
law does not oblige any man to be ac- 
ceflary to his own dellrucdion; he dif- 
covered that the debilitating elTcdls of 
ficknefs are not confined alone to the 
boily of the patient, but extend them- 
felvts likewife to the purfe ; the juridi- 
cal axiom, “ luat incorpore, qui yionpotcji 
lucre in crumenay' being often reverfed 
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in our intercourfe with the children of 
^fculapius. After moralizing for 
fome time on thefe and other fubjefts, 
for what mind ever ftuck to one thing, 
when it was once fet a mufing? Brin- 
hoc defired Fulgence to go and feek 
for lodgings in a private houfe, as thofe 
at the Hotel began to appear too expen- 
five. Fulgence had not taken his de- 
parture a quarter of an hour, when the 
porter announced a vifitor to Brinbc^, 
who proved to be his friend, the minute 
philofopher. “ Sir,” faid the fage, “ I 
met with your fervant yefterday in the 
ftreet, and hearing from him that you 
were fick, I have called here, in order 
to elFeft your cure, without having re- 
courfe to the tribe of body-coblers, and 
their naufeous preferiptions.” “I anr 
forry,” anfwered Brinboc, “that you 
were not fooner informed of my ma- 
lady, of which 1 am now quite recover- 
ed. 
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ed, not however, without paying in 
more ways than one for the re-eftablifli- 
ment of my health ; but I confefs niy- 
felf equally obliged to you for your 
friendly intentions.” “ No obligation 
whatever,” replied the little man, “ I 
felt a difagreeable fenfation, when I 
was told of your indifpofition, and na- 
ture prompting us to get rid of every 
thing that is painful, I thought to re- 
lj|ve myfelf by coming to your affift- 
ance.” “ Well,” returned Brinboc, 
“as the pall cannot be recalled, I 
would advife you to communicate your 
eafy and efficacious remedy to me, by 
which means I fhall be able to defy all 
future attacks of ficknefs, and you 
will not be troubled with difagreeable 
fenfations on my account.” “ O! readi- 
ly,” exclaimed the unlicenced prac- 
titioner, “ the procefs- is both eafy and 
efficacious, as you rightly judged it to 

be j 
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be; fimply thus: whenever you feel 
yourfelf aflaileJ by any diforder, keep 
your mind in a perfe^l ftate of fufpence 
in the firil iuflance; as for example, in 
a fit of the ftranguary, do not let your 
thoughts ofcillate to and fro, between the 
notions of pain, and the defire of being 
relieved, now bendingtowards the regions 
of the veftca., and demefnes thereunto 
appertaining, then fwinging back to ca- 
theters, fomentations, and the reft o£ 
the trumpery talked of by the rhedical 
herd : this point gained, feize the ear- 
lieft opportunity of making an a£l of 
velleity that you will not be fick, and 
then proceeding from the general prin- 
ciple to the particular application, as in 
our prefent cafe, make a fecond aft of 
velleity, both prompt and vigorous, 
that you will have a copious difcharge ; 
and if this laft aft be performed in a 
manner adequate to the end which it 

is 
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is meant to produce, your only care 
will be, to have a veflel at hand, for 
fear of too fudden an evacuation; pray 
is not this method very fimple ?” 
“ Vaflly fimple indeed,” anfwered 
.Brinboc, “ fo fimple, that I fear my 
mind is too complex, ever to be able 
to reduce it to pradice, and I might 
die of the ftranguary, before a fingle 
drop would defeend from the 'cefieay 
out of refped for all my ads of velleily.” 
“ There it is,” refumed the philofopher, 
** you are a Have to prejudice, and the 
vidim of a bad education ; had you 
been accuftomed to command your 
will, as you have been ufed to exercife 
your limbs, both would be equally 
obedient to your defires } and I can an- 
fwer for myfelf, that I conftantly expe- 
rience the truth of this affertion, and as 
a cafe in point, remember the night that 
you helped me out of the kennel j well. 

Sir, 
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Sir, another would have kept his bed 
for three days, in confequence of the 
fall, whereas, I willed to be on my 
legs the next morning, and on thofe legs 
I performed a journey of four leagues ; 
to be fare I limped a little, but that 
was merely owing to my own inatten- 
tion, in not forming a more vigorous 
a£f of velleity.” Brinboc acknowledg- 
ed this argument to be irrefiftible, but 
at the fame time requefted to know why 
this fame power of willing, did not pre- 
vent a man from getting drunk, and 
breaking his bones, when he had over- 
charged his ftomach with liquor? and 
why it did not operate alfo towards the 
confervation of his coat, breeches, hat, 
kc. inftead of allowing them to become 
greafy and thread-bare, in common 
with fimilar articles belonging to the 
flaves of prejudice, and the vidims 
of bad education ? This brace of 

queries, 
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queries, coming unexpeftcdly upon the 
fage, fomewhat ftartled him at firft, but 
as it is the duty of a metaphyfician to 
folve every difScuIty, and never to give 
up an argument, were he at the laft gafp, 
our littJe man was preparing to open 
the catarafts of his eloquence, and to 
pour forth fuch a deluge of words, as 
would have puzzled Ariftotle and the 
mafter of the Sentences, when Brinboc 
was refrued from this inundation of 
nonfenfe, by the feafonable appearance 
of Fulgence, who told him that he had 
found lodgings to his liking, and who 
added alfo, that dinner was ready. 
Brinboc having an unfp>eakabie diflike 
to dining alone, invited the philofopher 
to fliare in his repaft, an offer which 
the latter accepted without hefitation, 
and arming himfelf no doubt, with a 
vigorous aft of velleity, in order to 
do hononr to the entertainment, he per- 
formed 
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formed fuch feats as aftoniftied his hoft, 
and devoured more victuals in a 
quarter of an hour, than a man not 
poffcfled of the fame fecret, could have 
done at three meals. His devotions to 
the bottle, were marked with a degree 
of zeal and fervor equally edifying, 
and were attended with the good effect 
of making him fpeaklefs metaphyfically, 
fo that by the time the deffert was put 
upon the table he began to talk like a 
rational being. Brinboc thought this 
a good opportunity for alking him his 
name, which by the bye, he had never 
thought of before. “ My name,” an- 
fwered the other, “ is Halfaz, and in 
addition to this piece of information, 
if you have nothing elfe to do, I will 
give you a fhort account of my life; 
for” continued he, “ I am not one of 
thofe people who make a myflery about 
themfelves, that is to fay, about 

nothing.” 
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nothing.” “ I will liften to you, with 
great pleafure,” returned Brinboc, and 
the philofopher began his narration, to 
the following purport. 
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CHAP. XVI. 

“ I AM a native of Strafburgh, and the 
foil of a tanner, who meant to have 
brought me up to his own trade ; but 
being font by him v iie day to the acade- 
my '1 arts and ♦'ciences, with a fpecimen 
of Latl'.er, which had been prepared by 
a newly invented chemical procefs, I 
was fo ftruck with the language, appear- 
ance, and deportment of the learned 
afl'cmbly, that I refolved from that mo- 
ment to renounce the curing of hides, 
and to dedicate my time and labour to 
the acquifidMn of knowledge. This plan, 
however was fooncr conceived than put 
into execur’on ; for being without mo- 
ney or friends, I was forced to remain 

with 
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with my father until the expiration of 
my apprenticefliip, when I obtained from 
him permiflion to remove to Paris, and 
a few livres to defray the expences of 
my journey, the only confideration which 
had prevented me from giving him the 
flip before. I no fooner arrived at the 
city of wifdom, than I prefented myfelf, 
together with a letter of recommenda- 
tion to a currier of the Fauxbourg St. 
Antoine, whom I begged to place me 
immediately where I might go through 
a courfe of philofophy. The dealer in 
leather flared at this requefl, and think- 
ing that he had mifunderflood the words, 
on account of my provincial accent, 
made me repeat my petition ; upon this 
fecond hearing he anfwered, “ that he 
did not know what I was driving at j 
that if I chofe to condud myfelf like an 
induftrious tradefman, he would get me 
employment in a neighbouring tan-yard ; 

8 bu: 
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'rjl that if I gave myfelf up to evil 
courfes, he would then have nothing to 
fay to rae, and, moreover, make my 
father acquainted with his fon’s dif- 
orderly behaviour.’* This Vandal-like 
reception aftonilhed me not a little, for 
my oracle at Strafburgh, who was a 
hair*drefler from Paris, had told me a 
thoufand times that the capital was a 
paradife upon earth, where every man 
was both polite and learned, and where 
money and knowledge were as common 
as the dirt in the llreets : and though 
I did not find his fimile in this refpeft 
entirely correct. Hill I mull acquit myfelf 
of one obligation towards the man, by 
confeffing that it was he who firft taught 
me to defpife the abfurd prejudices of 
religion, in conformity to the example 
of the moft renowned philofophers of 
the day.— However, I had nothing for 
it but to refign myfelf to my fate, and 
VOL. I. H recom- 
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recommence acquaintance with the tan- 
yard. In this abject ftate I remained for 
fome time, without making much pro- 
grefs in the fcience of wifdom, when one 
morning a (hoc-maker from the vicinity 
of the Palais Royal, coming to us for 
ibme articles in the way of trade, he hap- 
pened to mention that Motificur Doii- 
mont, the celebrated writer, w'as in want 
of an errand-boy, his own having chofen 
to decamp the preceding day with a 
fmall fum which he was bringing home 
from the bookfeller’s. This piece of in- 
telligence did not fail to attrafl my 
notice, and as foon as the flioe- maker 
left the place, I hurried after him and 
afked if he thought I might fill up the 
■vacancy in M. Dorimont’s houfehold ? 
“ O yes,” replied he, eyeing me from 
head to foot, “ I think you will do very 
well } as your whole bufmefs will be tp 
clean flioes, help the fcullion, and run of 
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meflages.” I forgave the wag, knowing 
that the Parifians are all witty, and, not 
to lofe time, I proceeded forthwith to the 
author’s houfe,and had the good fortune 
to be received immediately into his fer- 
vice. My new mailer’s ellablilhment was 
not very magnificent, for a woman fervant 
and myfelf compofed the whole of his 
retinue ; and as he was rather avaricious, 
I was allowed but fmall wages and Ihort 
commons j but to make up for thofe 
privations, I foon perceived that I had 
got into the very midriff of philofophy. 
Our houfe was frequented by all th« 
great geniufes of the capital, and perfons 
of the firfl: diffinclion fometimes formed 
part of the company, in order to retail 
in other focieties the apophthegms, feraps 
of learning, and fmart fayings, which 
they picked up among the fages of 
falhion. There was befides another 
circumftance that added greatly to the 
H 2 repu- 
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reputation of thofe meetings, and made 
them exceedingly fought after : namely, 
that whoever was abfent was fure to be 
libelled ; it was indifferent whether the 
converfation turned upon a new play, a 
poem, a novel, a work of hiftory, or a 
treatife of morality, the author, was cer- 
tain to be arraigned and convided of 
dullnefs, ignorance and incapacity; if 
he was not an admirer and partizan of 
M. Dorimont’s, and even thefe were now 
and then a little roughly handled, when 
not prefent to defend their own lucubra- 
tions. — But this philofophical liberty of 
fpeech was glorioufly confpicuous when 
any religious fubjed came to be treated 
of : it was then that my mailer held forth 
with that eloqueiKe and energy peculiar 
to himfelf ; it was then that he would 
defcant upon the horrible confequences 
of prieftcraft and fuperilition ; it was 
then that he would point out the pure, 
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EJodeft, and amiable virtues of Paganifm, 
and the perfecuting fpirit of the gofpel ;' 
it was then that he ufed prophetically to 
denounce anarchy and ruin to the na- 
tions and governments that foftered the 
viper of religion in their bofoms ; and 
peace and happincfs to the country where 
the laft of kings fliould be ftrangled 
with the bowels of the lad of prieltv 
Indeed upon thofe occafons M. Dori- 
mont’s feelings were fometimes fo vio- 
lent as not to find a fufficient vent in 
words, and then one of his difciples was 
obliged to pour a bafon of cold water 
upon his head in order to allay the effer- 
vefcence of his fiery genius. — I perceive 
that you fmile, (faid Halfiiz to Brinboc,) 
but the fafl; is notorious, and there are 
many who can bear witnefs to the truth 
of this anecdote j and I remember hav- 
ing been once obliged to perform the 
ceremony myfelf, in confequence of the 
H 3 affem- 
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affembly’s breaking up in a tumultuous 
manner, from the paroxyfms of delight 
with which they were feized, on having 
it fatisfadlorily proved to them, that their 
fouls were no more immaterial than the 
gizzard of a turkey coek. — I was not 
admitted, as you may fuppofe, to thofe 
learned difeuflions, but I continued to 
fteal in as often as poffible, under the 
pretext of fnulFing the candles, or flin ing 
the fire, and at other times liftened at 
the door to catch feme particles of the 
general infpiration. This zeal did not 
go unrewarded; my mafler foon per- 
ceived that I was not made of common 
fluff, and that the feeds of philofophy 
were likely to frudbfy in fuch a foil ; he 
therefore alked me one day, whether I 
could read or write ? and on my anfwer- 
ing in the affirmative, he raifed me to the 
rank of his amanuenfis. 1 had now the 
ftores of learning, that is to fay, M. Dori- 
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mont’s library under my command, 
and I endeavoured to turn them to the 
bell account ; but this wonderful mat* 
told me on feveral occafions, that it 
woulil be no great lofs to the world if 
all the books in it were burnt, provided 
the Encyclopedic efcaped. I was firfl: 
at a lofs to comprehend the meaning of 
fo extraordinary a profcription from the 
mouth of a literary genius, until I found 
that my mailer had been one of the 
principal compilers of that immortal 
work, where every thing is mentioned 
at leah. 

“ For three years I enjoyl’J'lhis en- 
viable htuation, in which I had nothing 
to complain of, excepting hard labour 
and fcanty meals, for you are not to 
imagine that my place of fecretary ex- 
empted me from the exercife of menial 
offices, which I continued to perfornt 
as before j but I was amply repaid ^ by 
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the leflbns of wifdoni that I dally re- 
ceived, either from the converfation or 
the writings of this great luminary. — 
There was befides another advantage, 
and that of the firft importance, which 
I reaped from the nature of my new em- 
ployment, which was becoming acquaint- 
with the moft proper and efficacious 
methods of propagating philofophy. — 
You are, I fear, Monfieur de Brinboc, 
too much fettered by the trammels of 
early prejudices, to approve entirely of 
all our meafures ; but they were, I affure 
you, inJifpenfibly neceffary ; and the 
good wU«.h has already refulted to the 
world from them, forms their complete 
j-ufliiication. 

“ In the fird place, it was a ruling 
principle with us, always to flatter thofe 
in power, and to enfure their protedHon 
by that fpecies of homage which can- be 
very eafily offered, becaufe it cofts 

nothing. 
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an Englifli poet, 

“ Incenfe kindled at tbe mttfe’s flame.” 

Our next maxim was to fpare no man, 
if in a fubordinate ftation, who fliould 
be bold enough to combat our fyftem : 
the beft of it is* that we accufed the 
Jefuits of a£ting according to thofe 
identical piinciples, and thereby procured 
their deftruflion ; but it is the end that 
fan£tifies the means, and therefore the^ 
cafes are widely didimilar. — Our next, 
and confequent ftep, was to make our- 
felves matters of all the pafles to literary 
eminence, fo that any man who was 
not of the party, was fure to be annoyed 
and haralTed to that degree, that he 
preferred living in obfcurity, rather than 
encounter the intrigues, cabals, and op* 
potttion, to which our enmity infallibly 
expofed him. Having once obtained' 
H 5 pof- 
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poiTeiTion of the vantage ground, it was 
always at our difcretion, either to attack 
or retire, as befl fuited the exigency of 
the moment, and we often made a merit 
of admitting to a participation of acade- 
mical honours fome few perfons of dlf- 
tinguiflied merit, whofe feniiments were 
known not to agree exactly with our 
own, but who were not at all to be dread- 
ed, from the comparative fraallnefs of 
their numbers in the various learned 
focieties. By thefe, and other ftrata- 
gems, fuch as forming factions at the 
theatre, to damn any piece that hinted, 
even obliquely, at our operations : by 
crying down every publication which 
iffucd from the pens of the adverfe party, 
and by holding up to ridicule the per- 
Ibns of thofe who dared to oppofe us, 
we gained the grand point of perfuading 
the world, that our opinions were thofe 
®f the great majority, and that they who 

attempted 
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attempted to impugn our doftrlnes, 
were equally deftitute of public fpirit and 
of common fenfe. From that moment 
we were certain of victory ; the rumour 
fpread from the capital to the mod 
diftant provinces, and then refounded’ 
back again, with an echo that ftunned 
the ears of thofe who held the reins of 
government, and made them deaf to the 
remonflrances of our opponents, and if 
we met with the ftiadow of a check, our 
watchword was ‘ Perfecution and fana- 
ticifm.’ Our writings, our fpeeches, 
our cotteries, and our partizans, breathed 
nothing but the accents of injured inno- 
cence, and appeals to the humanity of 
mankind j and our enemies often felt 
in reality that feverity of chaftifement 
which we protefted againft, by way of 
■prevention, in the fame manner that 
children cry out before they are touched. 
As a proof of this laft affertionjM. Tur- 
H 6 got. 
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got, who Ripulated with the king upon 
entering the mlniftry, that the prac- 
' tice of Leitres de Cadpct fiiould be no 
longer continued, ilTucd fome himfelf 
againft certain, writers who chofe to' 
animadvert on the utility or propriety 
of part of his adminiftration. By this 
you will perceive that our efforts were 
not confined to the methods of perfua- 
fion only, but that we had alfo recourfe 
to coercive meafures ; and if there be 
fomething unphilofophical in this mode 
of proceeding, it fliould be remembered 
that human nature is at times refraftory, 
and blind to its own interefts, in which' 
cafe it is lawful to force happinefs upon 
it, efpecially when the difpenfers of good 
are in a decided minority. My mafier 
was now dead, and likewife buried in 
confecrated ground by the connivance 
of the parifh prieft,. who might have 
prevented it, on account of the profeffed* 
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athelfin of Monfieur Dorimont, who, 
on his part, in my opinion, ought to have 
ordered his body to be interred in the- 
public highway, to fliew a proper con- 
tempt for all religious inhitutions. My 
next feep in life was to commence 
author, which, when a man has neither 
fame or money, fignifics the fame as- 
becoming the fervant of a bookfeller, 
and that upon worfe terms than his- 
ether domcRics, who, befides their 
wages, have a (liare of the family dinner. 
At it then 1 drudged through many a 
fedious day, and many a dreary night : 
fometimes tranflating German novels and 
plays, and fometimes writing plans for 
the diftnemberment of the Turkifh em- 
pire ; fometimes my employer would dc- 
fire me to work on fubjeds with which I 
was totally unacquainted, and when I 
ventured to remonllrate, he ufed to fay, 
dryly, ‘ that there were plenty ©f books 
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of reference in the royal library, which 
was open to every one.’ I employed 
•the few moments of leifure allowed tp 
me by my talkmafter, in cortrpofing a 
comedy, which was no fooner completed, 
than I carried it to a player, whom I had 
6bltged, by founding his praifes in the 
newfpapers, and I requeded his interell 
to get it performed, in which he fuc- 
ceeded at lad, "though not without con- 
fiderable difficulty, for at Paris there is 
more of cabal and intrigue among the 
actors and aftrefles, than among the 
miniders of date ; and the public is 
foolifh enough, or wife enough, to attach 
nearly as much importance to the one as 
to the other. 

“ My performance was completely 
danuied the firft 'night; but this did not 
prevent me from making a fecond at- 
tempt, which, unfortunately, fared no 
better than the forpier. However, I 
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was not a man to be daunted by fuch 
mifchances, for I may literally fay, that 
I hungered and thirfted after fuccefs. I 
K^me to the charge a third tyne, and had 
the" fatisfadion to fee my efforts crowned 
with fuccefs; in other words, my piece 
had a pretty good run, and I was 
proud to announce myfelf to the 
world as its author. The critics pre- 
tended that it did not difplay Moliere’s 
profound knowledge of human nature, 
the wit of Greflet, or even the gro- 
tefque humour of Beaumarchais ; but 
r confoled myfelf for. their impertinent 
cavils, with the louis which I pocketed: 
on the occafion, and by reflefting that 
my comedy afforded a ftrong proof of 
the gradual progrefs of the mind 
towards perfedion, as it contained 
many philofophical ftrokes, which the 
great mailer of the art had never, 
dreamt of. 
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“My firft ftep after this triumph, 
was to run to the bookfeller, by whom 
I defiat^'to be confidered as no longer 
in his fervice» a piece of news which he 
affefled to receive with utter indiffer- 
ence } though I' believe the rogue was 
forry at it in his heart for I may fay 
without vaaity, that I was as hard- 
working a writer as any in the coun- 
try'. I nejit got introduced to two or 
three literary focieties, and having by 
right a free admiflion to the play-houfe, 
I did not fail to attend it regularly, and 
after the reprefentation, to join the wits 
and actors who affetnbled in the green- 
room} but attempting once to intro- 
duce a inetaphyfical difcuflion, I was 
fo hooted and laughed at by thofe frivo- 
lous mortals, that I became difgufted 
with their company, and referved my 
vifits for the learned meetings where my 
orations were attended to with more 

rclpefl. 
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refpe^^l. Fortunately for me, the revo- 
lution broke out at this period ; I fay 
fortunately, becaufc I was already 
known to the public as a writer, and 
was therefore enabkd to forward the 
great work of regeneration in a more 
eSe£tual way than I coul4,.^ve hoped to 
do by any individual exertion. I faw the 
taking of the Baftile from a convenient 
(iTftance, not choofing to expofe my 
perfon, as I meant to. be the hiftorian 
of that glorious day, and indeed of the 
whole revolution; for which purpofe 
I have collefted materials, which fliall 
make their appearance in due time. I 
have always confidered myfelf as one of 
the founders of French liberty, for be- 
fides witnefling the dedrudion of the 
llrong hold of derpotifni, I was at Ver> 
failles when the body-guards were maffa- 
cred;, and I formed one of the procclfion 
which brought the King in triumph- to 

Paris. 
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Paris. Nor were thefe my only exer- 
. tbns in the caufe of freedom ; I haran- 
gued the people at the Palais Royal; 
was a principal co-operator in a newf- 
paper on the popular fide, in which the 
crimes and machinations of the oppofite 
party were d^^f|tritted,ip glowing colours, 
and I became a meniber of three or four 
patriotic clubs. Of thefe focieties, the 
moft worthy of notice was one known 
at lead to the individuals who compofed 
it, by the name of the Atheo-phyfical 
club, an appellation that fufficiently in- 
dicates the noble defigns and intentions 
of its members, among whom, the 
moft confpicuous for their zeal and 
abilities, were, an ex-capuchin Friar, 
who had appeared at the bar of the 
National Affembly, with his long beard 
powd^d and pomatumed, as a mark 
of revolutionary converfion ; a flave- 
driver from St. Domingo, who had 
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been deputed from that colony to teftify 
Its complete and unquali^ed recognition 
of the rights of man ; a journeyman 
tailor, fince metamorphofed into an 
ambaflador ; a prince of the blood, and 
two dukes. Concerning the three lafl:, 
I mud confefs that I entertained fome 
unfavourable fufpicions in the begin- 
ning, and imagined that they came to 
our meetings, merely to aft as fpies; 
but I was wrong in my furmifes, for 
they proved to be ftaunch patriots, and 
were afterwards all three guillotined. 
Upon refleftion, it is aftonilhing what 
a number of that order of people took 
an aftive part in producing the revolu- 
tion, and even fupported its caufe, after 
it had completely abandoned theirs; 
in general, they have been reprefented 
as inimical to the new order of things; 
but that is not true, for without their 
powerful affidance, this order, or dif- 
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order, as fome ariftocratic punfters a5e£t 
to term it, could never have exifted ; 
though to be fare, when they had 
done our bufinefs, we fet them afide, 
becauCe it would have been highly im- 
proper to make a common caufe with 
men, whofe very names brought to 
mind events and opinions incompatible 
with the thorough regeneration of man- 
kind. Among the patriotic fervices 
to which the Atheo-phyfical club devot- 
ed itfelf, one was to attend regularly 
the ilttings^ of’ the National Aflembly, 
there ta applaud, condemn, clap, hifs, 
and vociferate, according to the inlfruc- 
tions we received from the friends of li- 
berty, and for which we as regularly re- 
ceived the ftipend of twenty-pence a- 
day, though for my ^ own part, I can 
fafely declare I never touched one far- 
thing of that honourable falary, refign- 
ing it as a donation to the common- 
wealth. 
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wealth, ia lieu of offering filver buckles 
at the altar of the nation ; for this rea* 
fon, that I never was mafter of any fuch 
fuperffuous articles of drefs. I alfo 
a€ted the part of a Coffack ia what was 
invidiouffy called Anacharfis Cloots’s 
-marquerade, and I obtained the reward 
of all my exertions, by being named 
to a place in the fecond, or Legiflative 
Affembly. 

“ I was now at the fummit of all my 
ambition, and as by Tome fatality or 
other, I could never perfuade -my col- 
leagues to liffen with due attention to 
my harangues, though they were re- 
plete with maxims and fentiments of the 
pureft philofophy, I was necelBtated to 
alter my mode, of operations, and to-do 
that with the pen, which 1 was unable 
to effect by my oratory. I therefore 
produced a tragedy, which I afliire you 
was written in three weeks, but k un- 

fortu- 
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fortunately did not live upon the ftage 
above three hours, in fpite of the fub- 
Kme truths with which it abounded; a 
circumftance I can only attribute to 
the perfeftibility of the public mind 
having undergone at that moment fome 
fecret check or moleftation. My next 
efforts' were turned once more towards 
comedy, and I again culled frefli 
laurels; indeed, I am convinced that 
this piece, written with all the fpirit and 
freedom of Ariftophanes, had a power- 
ful influence in producing that great 
revolution, which was to be the ulti- 
mate triumph of liberty, and the con- 
fummation of our fondeft wilhes. At 
length the glorious day arrived, when 
the world was prefented with a fpefta- 
clc worthy of the moft religious atten- 
tion; that of a defpot hurled from his 
throne, and expiating his crimes and 
tbofe of his forefathers, at the feet of 

a great 
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-a great and injured people ! The con- 
fcquences of this ftupendous event, were 
fuch as might naturally be expefted, 
a general reformation of manners y the 
temples of fuperftition /hut up ; the 
barriers of ufurpation and odious dif- 
tinftlon between man and man annihi- 
lated ; the worflrip of reafon reftored j 
republican virtues enflirined; the right 
of infurredion legally acknowledged ; 
that ridiculous foppery called politenefs, 
the fpawn of courts and corruption, 
thoroughly exploded j and the moil 
frivolous nation in Europe changed in 
an inftant, as it were by magic, into a 
new race of Spartan heroes. Such were 
the pleafurable ideas with which I often 
indulged , myfelf, efpecially when I 
was performing the fundlions of a 
legiflator : and in one of theft delight- 
ful reveries, I formed the following 
refolution ; that if the coalefced armies 

ihould 
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jQiouId make their way to Paris, to 
await their arrival, together with as 
many -of my colleagues as might be in* 
duced to follow my example, on the 
benches of the Convention, in default 
of curule chairs ; not doubting, but 
that our auguft appearance would ftrike 
the Aullrian hudars and Pruffian grena* 
diers with an awe fimilar to that experi> 
^ced by the barbarians, when they 
beheld the confcript fathers aiTem- 
bled in the fenate of Rome. 

** But revolutions are not cooHned to 
ilates alone, they likewife at times didurb 
the arrangements of individuals, as was 
exemplified in my own calfi. Having 
been placed upon one of the commit- 
tees of the Convention, the other mem- 
bers compofing it; determined to exter- 
minate a whole diftrid, that had mani- 
fefted fome repugnance to our fydem of 
regeneration: this I oppofed, from the 

con- 
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conviction that we had already got nd 
of a fufficient iquantity of iiapttre bk>od, 
and upon die following plain calculadt^: 
let «=:24 fignify the original population 
of France, then what vras already 
gone by emigration, war, fantine^ 
the guillotine ; if the diminution ctmtil- 
nued without cetiation, we ftotild'be 
at lad reduced to o. But the geome- 
tricians declared that my manner of 
computing was vickus, and not at aB 
conformable to Dalambert'; and the 
butchers fwore that I was an ariftocrat 
in difguife; fo that I perceived there 
was no time to be loft, and after iecur- 
ing my valuables, which were not 
many or cumberfome, I repaired to 
my old retreat the tan-yard, in the 
Fauxbourg St. Antoine, wha-e I liy 
hid for a few days, by the affiftance of 
my former mafter, who called me a 
fool for meddling in politic^, and from 
VOL. 1. 1 . whence 
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whence I efieded my dxape in the drefs 
of a Jew pedlar. Fortonately my ge- 
nerid appearance fevoured this decep- 
tion, and I got unmolefted to Frank- 
fort, where I firft met you. 1 now earn 
a livelihood by furbifliing up old pic- 
tures, an art I learned from an hiftori- 
cal painter at Paris, who is alfo a great 
ratriot ; but money is fo fcarce in this 
i^ntry that I am hard fet to keep 
l^y and foul together.** Brmboc 
i^derftood the hint, and prefented the 
philofopher with a few thalers ; the lat- 
ter then took his leave, offering at the 
fame time to inftruft Brinboc in the doc- 
trine of velldtyj perfedibility, and other 
arcana, whenever he might be at leifure 
to hear him. 
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CHAP. XVIL 

The next day, Brlnboc took pofleffioH 
of his new lodgings, and leaving the 
trufty Fulgence to put every thing in 
order, he proceeded to inform Mad. 
de Rofenfelt of his change of 'abode. 
He alfo related to her in brief the ad- 
ventures of Halfaz, and concluded by 
taking notice of the fingular temper of 
the times, which enabled a man to 
change his trade, almofl: as often and as 
eadly as he did his coat ; being firfl; a 
tanner, then a philofopher, and laftly a 
legidator ; although only regularly ini- 
tiated in the craft and myftery of the 
firft of thofe profelllohs. Mad. de Ro- 
fenfelt replied, ** that fuch metamor- 
phofes were fo furprifing, as only to 
I 2 be 
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be accounted for by the philofopher's 
own fyftem of the perfedibility of the 
human mind, at the fame time that 
Halfaz’s feemed to have received a very 
odd bias, to judge from his expreffions 
and general manner of conduft.” “ As 
to his mind,” returned Brinboc, “it 
appears to me to be pretty nearly in a 
crazed (late, but then I think that his 
heart is not vitiated in an equal degree ; 
for we muft do him the juftice to allow 
thal he is now in exile and wretched* 
nefs, for having liftened in fome degree 
to the voice of humanity, an idea of 
all others the mod confoling in misfor- 
tune, as I can amply teftify.” 

“ You are then really very mifer- 
able ?” faid Mad. de Rofenfelt with an 
arch look, ** Were Eugenie here, 
Mtkdain*” replied Brinboc, “or any 
where out of France, I Ihould think 
aiid fpeak quite dideren^yj as it is, 

you 



M. D£ BRINBXJC. 


*73 

you cannot blame me for often feeling 
the moft cruel uneafmefs on her 
Becount ; but to return to our philofo- 
pher, do you not agree with me that 
his heart deferves Tome credit for inter* 
fering in the caufe of a great numbet 
of people devoted to deftruftion?” “ I 
fcarcely know how to anfwer your quef- 
lion/’ refumed Mad. de Rofenfelt, 
“ and fear that in attempting it I IhaU 
hiVotve myWf in one of thofe difeuE* 
fions, for which I am fo badly qualii- 
fied both by nature and education ; in 
the firft placSj I could never rightly 
Comprehend that hackneyed diftindioH 
between head and heart, as if there 
were two principles or different fouls in 
man ; the moft that 1 can make out of 
it is, that our judgment and a£fe£lions 
do not always agree, which iS no very 
abftrufe propofttion, as it happens; but 
then we fufely cannot fay that Hal- 
I 3 fa* 
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&z or any body elfe has a good heart, 
becaufe he is not always committing evil, 
or becaufe he is not guilty of every aft 
of wickednefs that prefents itfelf to his 
corrupted imagination : fecondly, in 
the particular inftance which you men- 
tioned, and which you fo generoully 
endeavonred to adlmilate to the noble 
lacrifice of your own fecurity, to enfure 
the fafety of a ft^iend, I can perceive 
nothing but a ceflatlon from atrocious 
cruelty through mere wearinefs ; I fee a 
man with the moil; horrible coolnefs take 
up his pencU and calculate how many 
thoulands have been killed, and whether 
fome thoufands more may not ftill be 
flaughtered ; but finding that the fum to- 
tal of murders, has already exceeded the 
number his judgment deemed neceflary, 
his arithmetical precifion Heps in, and 
orders quarter to be given. This may 
be all very right in philofophical fpecp. 

lation. 
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lation, fbr aught I know, but my blood 
freezes at the idea of its being rjpdueed 
to praffice, and bad you only faved 
Baron T — 's life -in confequence of a 
fimilar mode of computation with re- 
gard to the Swifs Guards, depend upon 
k that you would now enjoy a very 
fmall portion of my efteem. As to- this 
M. Halfaz, he has faid enough of him- 
ielf to enable us to appreciate his charac- 
tolerable accuracy, though I 
viiuuU'' help thinking, that bad bis 
ftory be?n,told by any one elfe, he 
would not have gained much by the 
exchange. But to quit a fubjeCl fo little 
worthy of being dwelt upon, when did 
you hear from * Eugenie ?” Brinboc 
anfwered, “that he had not received 
any letter very lately ; he had however, 
feen a friend, who had left Paris about 
three Veeks before, and who informed 
him that both Eugenie and Mad. de 
I 4 Flavigny 
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Flavigny wore well, and till that period 
iipmolefted in their retreat. Of courfc 
diis perfon had riot chofen to take 
^arge letters from them, for fear of 
expofing his own pnerfon to danger, but 
he had aifo communicated a piece of in* 
telligeace to Brinboc, which went a 
great way to derange fome of hb plans ^ 
this was a decree of the government, 
making individuals in France refponhble 
for the condu^ of their relations 
now it had been Brinboc’s ina^Ccvo. 
for fome time pad to emerge from his 
inadive date of life, by fome means or 
oth^r. Two reafons were conftantly 
and powerfully urging him to put this 
defign into execution: the firft was a 
convidion that a young man in good 
health and unincumbered by family 
t:are8, had no right to remain idle, 
while the red of the world was hard at 
work i the fecond related to Eugenie, 
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aa did indeed almoft evtry {d64 that cv«i 
entered his head, namely, the improi* 
priety depending altogether tot hiS 
fubfiftence upon the fupplies fent to 
him by that beloved fitter^, foppliesi 
which' muft in a great meafure be raifed 
by her own privation*, and what wai 
ftill worfe, the forwarding of which 
might draw down upon her the petifectf- 
lion of her relentlefs governors, . It fi 
true, Brinboc had been rfgWly etonoi 
mical in his expendhtire, and had 
denied himfelf almoft every enjoyment, 
not abfoluteiy neceffary towards keepi 
ing up the appearance of a gentleman j 
for he Would have reflgned .his apart- 
ments at the Hotel long before, had 
they not been engaged for a dfcrtaftf 
fpace of' time, but ftill in Ki# livefcHt 
circuiUftimces^ let him fpend e^r fb 
littley fhaft little muft be tstkiaS'ircift^; hSi 
fcanty ftore, and th& i'effei^^on, 

I. 5, ttt 
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to a mind like his, 'could not hul to be 
.of a difagreeable nature. There feemed 
then but one road open to him, and 
that vias the army. To the advantage 
of having received, like all young men of 
the fame rank, a military education, he 
had added fome pradlical experience, at 
leaft as far as it can be acquired In time 
of profound peace, and it was alfo a 
profeinon towards which he felt a fort 
of hereditary bias. He had alfo con* 
fulted srithin himfelf to what Prince, 
Power, or Potentate, he fhould offer 
his fervices, and this was by no means 
a queftion of eafy decifion, for with 
the fecottdary ones, there was little 
pro6t and fiill left glory to be acquired, 
and among thofe of the firft order, 
hstfdly one could be mentioned that 
was liot in q>en hoftiiities againft the 
country which- had given him birth. 

Wretched France! would he exclaim, 

how 
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how altered is thy fituation ; one of 
thy children thirfts after that glory, 
which heretofore he would only thought 
of finding under thy banners, and now 
he mull; forego his fuit for ever, or un- 
flieath the fword againft fome part of 
his brethren. In this combat be^eea 
principle, affection, and neceffity, a 
name founded in his ears, which no 
Frenchman conld hear with indiffer- 
ence*, a name that, had never been 
fullied by the blight of difhonour; a 
name that revived in his glowing breaff 
thofe martial feelings that are the inhe- 
Titanceof the brave, and which cow- 
ards deride, becaufe they are incapa- 
ble of .-knowing them. A prince of 
the royal houfe had hoifted the ftandard 
of his fovereign ; he had called around 
him all thofe who preferred the toils of 
honourable warfiire, to the ignoble doth 
of precarious fiicurity; hepmated oat 
i 6 the 
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the example of his anceftor, Henty IV. 

by a traitorous fa^on, firft 
tonqueriag his rebellious fubje^ by 
^sdourous acbievemeots» smd then re* 
^laimipg their hearts by parental kind* 
aefs j he proclsamed his caufe to be the 
and he truftedit would be crown^ 
ed with fimilaf Iticcefs. To the fend* 
ipOsenu contained in this declaration^ 
the bolom o£ Brinboc returned a faith* 
ful echof they were congenial to his 
opinions, to thofe principles he had 
imbibed in early educadon; he could 
not have redded them any longer,, with*^ 
out being untrue tohimfelf he was too 
much a friend to real liberty, not to wiih^ 
to cO'Operale in the deliverance of his- 
oountry from the dUgcacefuI davery un-* 
der which it groaned a his refoludonbad 
been dtken, and was on. the point 
being cmtidd, into e?Ee<;t«io% whea? 
ther lf#rmenth^e4 news frjem lrwcfe 

made 
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made him hefitate, and thus reveal his 
mtentions to Mad. de Rofenfelt, at the 
fame time that he requeued her ad- 
vice as to the line of condufl: he Ihould 
adopt, at lead for the prefent. Our 
judgment and opinions are fo often in- 
fluenced throughout life by our fenfa- 
tions, that Mad. de Rofenfelt only ima- 
gined that flie was ibllowing the dictates 
of common prudence, and confulting 
the precious fafety of Eugenie, when 
earneftly entreating Brinboc to delld 
from the profecution of his defigns ; 
and perhaps (he did not even fufpefl 
that his prefence was become extremely 
agreeable to her, and that his' fafety alfo^ 
had a great fhare in her concern. Un- 
der thefe circumdances. Mad. de Ro- 
fenfelt could not be wanting in that 
eloquence fo natural to women, when- 
ever fentiments are to be exprelTed, and' 
Ibe completely fucceeded in difliiading 

Brinboc 
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Brinboc from departing immediately for 
the army, as a ftep replete with the mofl: 
dangerous confequences, and involving 
almolt to a certainty that degree of fecu> 
rity (lilt enjoyed by Eugenie. Brinboc 
had no fuificient arguments to oppofe to 
Mad. de Rofenfeit^s reafoning, and as 
he had too much good fenfe ever to dif- 
pute for difputation fake, he filently 
acquiefced, and left that lady precifely 
in the (late of mind (he might have de* 
fired. 
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CHAP. XVIII. 

Mant of Brinboc’s mornings, and 
almoft all his evenings were -fpent at 
Madame de Rofenfelt’s houfe; where 
he had frequent opportunities of indulg- 
ing in a kind of pleafure, which he 
prized above all other, that of enjoying 
elegant and literary con verfation, equally 
remote from the tirefome noife of deter- 
mined polemical difcullion, and the 
uninterefting frivolity, and harailing 
famenefs of difllpated circles. As the 
virtues or vices of courts are commonly 
modelled on the example fet by the 
fovereign, for courtiers will either go to 
Heaven or to the other place through 
imitation, being a fervile race; fo one 

may 
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may pretty eafily guefs the manners and’ 
difpoiition of the mafter or miftrefs of 
the houfe, by the company who ufually 
frequent it. Madame de Rofenfelt was 
a woman of a Angularly cultivated mind, 
and of highly polifhed manners; her 
converfation was at once inftruftive and 
entertaining, without the alloy of a Angle 
grain of pedantry or affedation ; it was 
even neceflary in fome degree to draw 
her out, that is to fay, to lay a fnate for 
her wit and information, without which 
flie would continue filcnt for a long 
time, evincing, by her good-humoured 
looks and placid countenance, that fhe 
received greater pleafore from hearing 
the difcourfe of others, than from talk- 
mg herfelf, the only point upoii which 
fee was entirely at variance with alf her 
acquaintance.— But when fhe fpoke, 
eitlMr becau^ the topic flartbd Was fa* 
tiuliar to* her, or in anfwier to the fie^ 

qucnt: 
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ijpient appeals made to her underftanding 
and knowledge, there was fomething 
particularly happy in the arrangement of 
her ideas, and unaffectedly brilliant in 
^e language ufed to convey them^ The 
wide range of Italian, French, German, 
and Englilh literature had enriched her 
memory wiih all that was valuable in 
the moft admired authors of thofe 
ral nations, while the combination of 
taffe and genius, with which Ihe bad 
made thofe foreign acquifftions her own, 
formed a ffriking contrail with a num* 
ber of perfons, whofe retentive faculty is 
only a burthen to themfelvea and to 
others. 

Such are the outlines of Madame dfr 
Rofenfelt’s mental qualiffcations : but 
her foie merit did not conlill in knowing, 
a good deal ; there was alfo a good deal 
with which Ihe was not acquainted : 
&e could hear talk of oxygen,, hydros 

gen„ 
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gen, phlogifton, and mariatick acid ; of 
fpars, bafaltes, and cobalt ; of rhom- 
boids, fpheroids, parallelograms, and 
parallelopipedons, without removing 
her eyes from her work, or her thoughts 
from what flie really underftood ; (he 
had never read Scalpedontus's Theatrum 
Anatomicum^ or Acoucherangerius Dt 
Fato in JJtero Maternot or a thoufand 
othei* treatifes, equally delicate and en* 
plaining ; fhe had never attended 
1ill:bre8, which, from her education, flie 
could 'not have comprehended at the 
time of their delivery, and mud confe- 
quently have forgotten the moment 
afterwards ; in fhort, her good fenfe 
had prevented her from dabbling in 
thofe fciences, a fuperficial acquaintance 
with which, feldom fails to render wo- 
men not a little ridiculous : yet, with all 
thefe deficiendes, Madame de Rofenfelt 
was a woman whole company the great- 

eft 
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eft fcholars might have courted, from mo- 
tives both of pleafure and intereft, and 
whom the moft illiterate man might have 
approached, without dread of feeling his 
inferiority, or being tempted to exclaim. 
Lord deliver me from Ibch a wife ! -Her 
perfon (not to be omitted in the defcrip- 
tion of a lady) was elegant, but fomewhat 
too thin for her height: her face rather eot 
gaging than beautiful ; her hair andeom- 
plejdoa f^r i her eyes blue, and though 
not large, fuH'of expreftion ; her teeth of 
pureft ivory j aiid to crown all, that air 
of good humour, without which the molt 
eRquifite female charms appear like a 
fine edifice, feen through the medium of 
a dingy atmofphere. From this portrait, 
our readers will colle£t, that Madame 
de Rofenfelt was neither a Venus or a 
Minerva, but fomething between both, 
and therefore much more eftimable, in 
this our imperfed eftate, where every 

thing 
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thing is a compound of different fub--» 
ftances and qualicies, ami the whole onljf 
valuable, inafmuch as the ingredients 
are properly mixed up together, in due 
proportion to each other*. 

There were many agreeable perfons,^ 
of both fexes, who frequented Madame 
de Rofenfelt’s houfe, and fome few 
whofe company might have been di& 
penfed whh, had that lady chofen to be 
£»iUdh>us, a de£e€l againft whieb oer^n^ 
of lively feelings aire not aHNys on their 
guard, and which people of no feelings 
at all, fometimes think proper to imitate^ 
as the fycopbant did Alekander^s wry 
neck, though, unfmtunately, they do 
not meet with the fame reward for theie 
pains; a thing much to be lam^ted* 

It is ficarcely neceifary to lay, that 
Brinboc thought himfelf very lucky, ia 

* This lad idea is ftolen from an old edition of 
the fharvuteaftia hondmtnjh, 

having: 
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liaviag been favoured with the friendfliip 
•of fuch a woman as Madame de Rofen- 
felt, and in being admitted to her agree« 
able parties ; a didinflion for which he 
would have felt grateful at any other 
time, or in any other place, but which 
his Htuation, and the flate of fociety at 
Berlin, rendered particularly defirable. 
Brinboc had never been prefented at 
court,, and confequently had not been 
honoured with a vifit from the Lord 
Chamberlain : when to this we add, 
that he did not always travel with his 
genealogy in his pocket, or with a very 
long purfe to fupply its place, our 
readers will not be furprized, if no 
remarkable intimacy reigned between 
him and the Heren Graafen, and other 
great ornaments of the ftate. What is 
called the Calonie, is a race of people 
defcended from the French proteftants,^ 
who took refuge m Pruf&a after the 

revoca- 
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revocatron of the edidlof Nants, and who, 
like refugees in general, are not very en- 
tertaining; their manners and language 
forming a fort of mixture, rather unpalat* 
able to one accudomed to any thing bet- 
ter; and, indeed, the fpecimen of this 
colony prefented to Brinboc, in the perfon 
of Monfieur Cornichon, was not likely 
to prejudice him much in their favour. 

The Jews are fomething more in that 
country than in any part of Europe, 
either from congeniality of difpofition, 
or fome other caufe ; but although one 
of their body has been dignified with 
the title of counfellor of date, they are, 
upon the whole, not much fought after, 
and it is thought that they are not likely 
to regain their former induence, unldfs 
the government Ihould be once more 
obliged to iflue a coinage of bafe money, 
as it was during the reign of the great 
and philofophical Frederick. As for 
2 the 
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the literati, they are entitled to confider- 
able praife for their toil and induftry, 
in digging and harrowing the fields of 
icience; but like mod of the men of 
letters in Germany, they are little calcu- 
lated to add to the focial pleafures of a 
refined circle. Of the perfons who met 
at Madame de Rofenfelt’s, at leafl one 
half were of the fame country, and Ih 
the fame fituation as our hero ; but the 
circumftance of having been the wife of 
an officer, procured her alfo the ac- 
quaintance of many military men, who 
in Prullia, are people of better edu- 
cation and manners, than in almoft 
any other fervice ; and with feveral of 
thefe gentlemen Brinboc commenced an 
intercourfe, which promifed to be of a 
lading nature. It did not, however, 
efcape him, how much the malady of 
the times, that is to fay, an itch for inno- 
vation continually difpls^ed itfelf in their 

ideas 
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i4ea$ and opinions. He was at once 
unwilling to combat thofe impreffions, 
both from his dillike to argument, and 
from the peculiarity of his (ituation: 
the former he generally confidered as a 
mere walle of time and words, men 
being very feldom reafoned out of their 
opinions ; becaufe, that in difcuiEng 
them, they do not honeftly difclofe the 
fecret impulfe, the original bias which 
firft inclined them to adopt thofe con- 
clufions, and to which they appeal in 
filence, when they are no longer able to 
continue the conteft ; and the latter 
caufe, he well knew, would prompt his 
antt^onills to confider him as one 
labouring under the influence of irri- 
tated and injured feelings, rather than 
fpeaking with that calmneis and im- 
pvtiality which Ihould always be the 
cnitGonutants of ferious difquifltions, 
bat which, uabaq^Uyvare the firft things 

forgot- 
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forgotten on thofe occafions. Once, how* 
ever, it happened that Brinboc could not 
avoid delivering his fentiments on this 
morbid third after change of fome kind, 
or of every kind, though, as he expefled, 
with little fuccefs. It was in vain that he 
took a rapid (ketch of the hiftory of man, 
and (hewed him, from time to time, fall- 
ing into relapfes of the fame diftemper, 
without being, to all appearance, a bit 
better able to flop its ravages during the 
lad attack, than if he had never known 
it before. To be fure the fymptoms 
differed a little, as they alfo do in indi- 
vidual cafes, according to reigning cir- 
cumflances, but the root of the evil was 
one and the fame throughout. Some- 
times whole nations bid adieu to their 
domeflic concerns, and to all that was 
dear to them, to go and deflroy ocher 
nations, that had not fo much as heard 
of their name, becaufe they chanced to 
VOL. I. K profefs 
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profds another religion.-— Sometimes 
men of high honour and good fenfe, in 
many refpeds, vagabondized up and 
down the world, without houfe or home, 
leading a worfe life than that of a galley 
Have, in queft of what they called ad- 
ventures, that is to fay, of hard blows, 
maimed limbs, and broken bones, and 
all this in order to redrefs wrongs, when 
there was nothing fo wrong in the world 
‘as their own prepofterous condufl. At 
o^r times, the mania of difcovery at- 
tiacked our forefathers, and impelled 
them to abandon the mild and whole- 
fome climate of Europe, for the burning 
fands of Africa, the fickening gales of 
Afia, and the dreary wilds of America. 
In thofe days, he who could not fit out a 
ihip, or at lead have a fliare in the Ar- 
gofy of brother adventurers, was looked 
upon as a dolt, an unanimated clod, the 
mere fcum of the earth : frantic mothers, 

and 
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and inconfolable ^»rives, with their in&nt 
babes in their arms, ftood up>on the fea- 
ihore, and befeecbed their unfeeling fons 
and hdft>ands to defift from their mad 
enterprifeSj.and^not to leave them ex»- 
pofed to forrow, fliarae, and mifery, but 
the Argonauts were deaf to the cries of 
nature, and boldly committed themfelves 
to that ocean, the dark caverns of which 
were often the termination of their fenfe- 
lefs expeditions, while the depopulated 
ftate of fome of the fineft and mod fer- 
tile regions of the old world, ftill bear 
witnefs to the fatal effefts of thofe in- 
numerable migrations, and as if folly 
was lure to produce its own chaftifement, 
the pofterity of the firft difcoverers are’ 
fome of the pooreft people in Europe.— 
Then again was poor humanity feized 
with another fpecies of phrenzy. The 
noble and the peafant ; the foldier 
and the fcholar ; the reclufe and the 

niecha- 
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mechanic ; the man of bufinefs and the 
man who before had no buHnefe : all 
became penfive and melancholy, nfe- 
gle^fed their feveral avocations, Ihunned 
their moft intimate frieq^s, renounced 
their ufual fports, and locked themfelves 
np in garrets or in cellars, from whence 
they tlTued forth fo thin and pale, that 
they looked more like fpedlres than 
men ; having kept company with no- 
thing during their retirement, but alu- 
dels, kettles, retorts, crucibles, bellows, 
and other apparatus of the laboratory, by 
means of which they had vainly flat- 
tered tbepifelves that they ihould turn 
their fwords, pen-knives, plough-lhares, 
brafs candledicks, and pewter Clyfler- 
pipes into ingots of pure gold.^ One man 
fpent the whole of a goodly fortune in 
forming excavations and fubterranean 
vaults, as vafl: and perplexing as the 
labyrinth of Crete, the better to hide the 

promifed 
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promifed treafure : while another ran 
the rifli of being hanged for ftealing the 
metallic utenfils of his neigbours, which 
he purloined, that he might have fome- 
thing to work upon, firmly determined, 
at the fame time, to make reflitution 
tenfold, whenever his projedt fucceeded. 
Brainfick adepts 1 had their projedls 
fucceeded, what would have been -the 
infallible confequences ? To realize the 
fable of Midas, who was in danger of 
-fiarving, becaufe he tranfmuted to gold 
every thing that he touched; raife the 
value of the bafeil metals ; and turn the 
.courfe of exchange in favour of Sparta, 
had that republic llili exified, on account 
of its iron currency. All thefe proofs, 
refledltons, 'and demonfirations, feena 
very plain and obvious, now that the fit 
is over ; but there was a time, when 
they would have procured their author 
fome bad days and nights, and when he 
K 3 would 
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■would have thought himfelf as coming 
,off very cheaply^ in being confidered as 
a ninnyhammer, and one whofe objec- 
tions did not deferve a ferious refutation. 

Society is, at this moment,” con- 
tinued Brinboc, “ in a raging fever, and 
though its effeds are more feverely felt 
in fome of its members than in others, 
yet all participate, to a cettain degree, in 
ihe general diieafe: to deftroy that 
wrhich is, and to long for that which » 
not, and, perhaps; cannot be, feem to be 
the leading cbara^eriftics of the present 
q)ideniical diforder, from whofe at- 
tacks no ilate, order, or profciBon, has 
been entirely exempt, notwithflanding 
that its ravages have extended themfelves 
for the moft part, in an irregular man- 
Bcr. The firft peribns feieed with the 
contagion, were men of full, plethoric 
habits, and itfed to all the good things 
^ this life; from them it fpread to 

■others 
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Others of very different conftitutionrf, 
and, at laft, raged with particular vio- 
lence among thofc whofe blood was in 
fo poor a flate, as to be threatened with 
a marafinus. The fat patiettts were 
thofe that fuffered mod in the early 
iiages of the difeafe ; but their oppofites, 
the confumptive folks, begin to declare 
that their condition is lar from being 
bettered ; and that, to take it all in all, 
iheir date would have been the more 
gracious, had they gone on quietly with 
their chronic complaints, rather than 
be thus thrown into a violent crifiS| 
from which they have no means of 
extricating themfelves. It is from the 
convalefcents alone that this unfeigned 
confefTion can be obtained ; for as lon^ 
as any of the virulent fymptoms coni 
tinue, the afflifted perfift in alfurTng 
every one, that they are in the moll en- 
viable date imaginable, in fpite of their 
K 4 groans, 
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groans, writhings, and contortions ; un- 
like the difciple of Zeno, who, when 
tortured with a fit of the fione, cried 
' out, that his mafter was a liar, in aflert- 
ing that pain was no evil. But, though 
all epidemical diforders mull have a 
confiderable refemblance to each other 
in their general appearance, as proceed- 
ing originally from one common caufe 
or germ, which is developed at fome 
particular feafon, by the co-operation of 
concomitant circumfiances, yet each has 
its peculiar marks or indications, which 
ferve to diftinguilh it from the reft of 
the family ; and, in the prefent infiance, 
befides thofe already mentioned, there 
is one which cannot efcape the notice of 
the mofi common cbferver, namely a 
predominant defire to communicate the 
contagion by every poffible means, 
whether of force or infinuation. If 
this rage for propagating the difiemper 

was 
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was founded on the principle of diini> 
nifhing its virus, like inoculating for the 
fmall-pox, the defign would be ex- 
tremely laudable ; but it unfortunately 
happens, that the eiFefb is in the in- 
verfe ratio of any fuch calculation, or 
rather producing an evil beyond all 
computation ; for the greater the mafs 
of mifery abroad, the larger the (hare 
that falls to the lot of each individual ; 
and when all are difeafed alike, who is 
to adminifter fedatives, emollients, ape- 
rients, fudorifics, cathartics, and ablier- 
gents ? 

“ Some people fuppofe that this paflion' 
for communication is not a confcquence 
of the malady itfelf, but rather a trick 
of the patients ; and they pretend to fup^ 
port their opinion by the example of 
debauched women, who are always 
ready to join in any fcheme, for drawing 
others. of their fex into the fame fink of. 

K 5 infanry 



302 MEMOIRS OF 

infamy with themfelves, as if the fight 
of virtue was the bittereft of reproaches : 
but this may, or may not be, which is 
as much as a prudent man will venture 
to fay upon half the queftions agitated 
in fo hypothetical a world as ours. — A 
thing far more certain is, that to argue 
with people out of their fenfes, is itfelf 
the moft ridiculous kind of madnefs : 
there have been many volcanoes in the 
world, which are now burnt out ; ( vide 
Plinium, et geographos pajjim ) and when 
that of Vefuvius is alfo extinguiflied, the 
Neapolitans will have fewer occafions 
to trouble 5/. Gennaro. The focial 
body has had alfo many a fevere bout 
from inflammations in its moil noble 
and fenfible parts, from which it has 
recovered, when the diforder has fpent 
itfelf, and thrice happy thofe members 
which have only felt its effects in a 
iHght degree. To conclude my ha- 
rangue,” 



M. DE BRINBOC. tOJ 

rangue,” faid Brii^oc, “ which, I fear, 
begins to exercife your patience, gentle- 
men,” (here the Pruflian officers bowed 
with a great deal of military grace,) “ I 
will juft obferve, that were I to indulge 
in the defire of prying into the fecrets 
of futurity, it would be to alk for the 
foreknowledge of what is to be the next 
piece of nonfenfe that is to fet the world 
agog. — But, perhaps,, the vifion would 
be of fo melancholy a nature, as to 
make me repent of liaving preferred 
the petition ; and I therefore acquiefce 
very cheerfully under my prefent ftate 
of doubt and ignorance.’* As foon as 
Brinboc ceafed to fpeak, his hearers 
complimented him on the clearnefs of 
his ideas, the forcible manner in which 
he had delivered them, and the felicity 
of his illuftrations } they then took their 
hats, wifixed one another good night, 
and retired to their refpeftive homes, 
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each man carrying to bed with him pre- 
cifely the fame opinions, with which he 
had got up in the morning, one indi- 
vidual excepted ; and his cafe could 
hardly be called a converfion, it was 
only a confirmation of incipient grace. 
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CHAP. XIX. 

Some of our readers may feel inclined 
to afk, whether M. de Brinboc had ever 
been a ftudent in phyfic j or if ever he 
had attended the leflures at the Hotel- 
Dleu, and affign as a reafon for this 
interrogation, the Medico-Chirurgico- 
Pharmacopoliftical Ihape, into which he 
threw his dlfcourfe, on the periodical 
diftempers of the human mind. Many 
quellions are daily propofed upon a 
much flighter foundation, and we (hall, 
therefore, be happy to give this fuppofed 
one a civil anfwer. Brinboc, while at 
home, had never devoted any of his 
time to the ftudy of the healing art, as 
that time was then fully employed in 
purfuits more congenial to his difpofi. 

tion. 
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tion, and conformabre to his habits of 
life ; for though [Rrinboc was as great 
an admirer of knowledge in general, as 
any perfon could be, yet he had good 
fenfe enough to know, that a man of the 
world can never become a thorough 
proficient in thofe fciences, for the acqui- 
fition of which, a long life, u.ndiftuibed 
by any other avocations, is hardly fuf- 
ficent, and that confequently the fafhion- 
able foppery of running about from one 
leflure-room to another, could only be 
confidered, at bed, as a^armlefs way 
of killing time. It appeared to him, 
that the reign of elegant literature was 
nearly over, and that, mutaiis mutandis:^ 
the world had got back to the days of 
•Peter Lombard, and Albertus Magnus, 
when the rage for profefTor-hearing 
was fo great, that the very ftreets and 
fquares w'ere filled W'ith open mouthed 
atldkofs, gaping for that fhow'er of infor- 
mation. 
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mation, which nine-tenths of them were 
incapable of receiving, or of turning to 
any rational ufe. 

To the tafte for cultivating polite 
learning, the charms and advantages of 
which have been fo happily defcribed, 
by the accomplifhed Roman orator, had 
fucceeded an afFeSation of appearing 
converfant with the exaft fciences : an 
affedation the more readily indulged in, 
becaufe it can be fupportcd without the 
affiftance of wit, feeling, or imagination. 

Brinboc never thought of advancing 
a pofition — the mod remote from his 
thoughts, that thofe ftudies were ufelefs 
or unprofitable : far from it, he knew 
how to rate them at their juft value, and 
that -a high one ; they extended the 
fphere of human knowledge, and ad- 
miniftered to the encreafe of human 
comforts j all he contended for was, 
that they Qiould not be allowed tb ufurp 

the 
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the whole attention of the rational facul* 
ties in thofe who pofielTed fuch faculties, 
or to become a convenient covering for 
the ignorance of troublefome coxcombs, 
who, after getting by heart a few dozen 
of hard words, phrafes, and definitions, 
conceived themfelves to be on a par 
with the greateft geniufes of the age, 
and the wonder of all thofe who were 
fortunate enough to hear them. The 
man who can pry into the ftores of 
nature, and analyfe her produdlions ; 
and he who, without fear or danger to 
himfelf, can play with Heaven’s thun- 
der, are unquellionably entitled to a 
certain degree of praife and admiration ; 
but whether they have folid claims on! 
our gratitude, any more than what is 
due for fatisfying an innocent curiofity, 
may fairly bequeftioned, efpecially when 
we throw off the yoke impofed upon us 
by faihion, and venture to extend our 

furvey. 
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I'urvey beyond the limits within which 
the reigning prejudice of the moment 
would fain confine the power of exami* 
nation. — After all thofe mighty difco- 
veries and advances in pradical fcience, 
is the life of man prolonged ? Are his 
days Icfs marked with pain and fuffer- 
ing ? Is his mind freed from the torture 
of doubt and uncertainty upon the moft 
interefting points ? Has one mortal dif- 
order been driven from the lazar-houfe 
of human infirmities ? To be acquainted 
or to fancy an acquaintance with the 
properties of other bodies, is a pretty 
amufement ; and to examine the ftruc* 
tureof our own, a laudable employment. 
But until thofe amufements and employ* 
ments be followed by fome more fub- 
ftantial advantages to man, in his indi* 
vidual and focial capacity, than what 
he has hitherto derived from them, 
it is rather unfair to deprive him of that 

inex* 
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inexhauftible fource of enjoyment, which 
fprings from the ftudy of literature, an 
enjoyment unreftrifted to time or place : 
an enjoyment not too ferious for youths 
or too frivolous for old age ; an enjoy- 
ment which provokes our defires, inftead 
of palling the appetite; an enjoyment 
which once made our own by education 
and habit, may accompany us to the 
mod oppofite regions of the globe ; an 
enjoyment to which the Warrior and the 
ilatetman can return, when awakened 
by ficknefs or adverfity from the pro- 
tracted dream of ambition ; an enjoy- 
ment that fpreads a magic ludre over 
all others, foftens the afperities of life, 
humanizes the tyrant, and even defies 
the power of death, by condantly en- 
abling us to live in the company of thofe 
whom the darknefs of the grave would 
btherwife have configned to everlading 
oblivion, Who ever felt the glow of 

enthu- 
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euthufiafm infpired by the perufal of 
the clafTick authors, without pitying the 
torpid foul that is infenfible to its be- 
witching delufion? Of what materials can 
thofe perfons be made, whofe breads are 
not fired by the found of fuch names as 
Marathon, Salamis, Leudra, and Ther- 
mopylae i Who can behold a fplendid 
villain deftroying the liberties of hit 
country, ax»d calling the lad link of the 
fetters of mankind oA the plains of Phar- 
fefia, without curfmg that fortune which 
abandoned Hs ill-fated oppofer in the 
mod honourable moment of his life? 
Who can behold a parricide hand up- 
lifted againd the venerable father of 
Roman eloquence, without wifliing to 
plunge a dagger into the heart of his af- 
faffin’? Who can contemplate an expiring 
Socrates or Seneca, without conceiving a 
faiutaty horror againd the tyranny of 
the multitude, or that of a fingle defpot ? 

If 
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If we leave for a moment the foHd 
ground of hiftory, to wander in the 
regions of poetry and fidion, what a 
magnificent fcene bur ft s upon our ima- 
gination ! The range of nature becomes 
too narrow for the bounds of fancy, we 
conjure up the fpirits of departed heroes j 
we enjoy the happy climates of Greece, 
Italy, and Sicily ; we people our woods 
and ftreams with nymphs, fauns, and 
dryads ; we fympathife with thofe 
wretched mortals who have incurred the 
hatred of the gods, and we draw the 
pureil leftTons of morality, from the 
fportive pleafures of a creative genius. 

When the mind is once blefled with 
a relilh for the beauties of ancient litera* 
ture, the tafle for the elegant produc- 
tions of the moderns is fure to follow, 
and then we not only indulge in the 
refined delights of mental fruition, but 
we Ukewifc gratify our feelings as men, 

fmce 
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fmce there is not a civilized nation in 
the world, which cannot boad of fome 
trophy of this kind j a trophy unfuUied 
by the tears of oppreffed innocence, 
unpolluted by the blood of our brethren, 
and which will record the people that 
gave it birth, when all other monuments 
fhall moulder and decay, before the con- 
fuming breath of time. 

But all thofe enjoyments and advan- 
tages are confidered as nothing by 
certain men, who have pored over 
fquares and triangles, foOils and metals, 
charcoal and fmoke, until they work 
themfelves into a pious belief that there 
is no other objecl in the world worthy 
of their attention, not unlike thofe zeal- 
ous muflulmen, who devote themfelves 
to everlalling darknefs, when once they 
have been enfainted by a fight of their 
prophet’s tomb. 

Such was Brinboc’s ufual train of 
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refleflions upon the kind of ftudy moft 
appropriate for men whofe habits, pur- 
fuits, and Hation in life, did not admit 
of an unremitted attention to the ac* 
quihtion of knowledge, though much 
mud dill be left fubordinate to the 
cafual bent of individual inclination.-— 
Yet he could not help lamenting that 
not even the hallowed walks of fcience, 
were left exempt from tyrannic fway of 
falhion. From this expofition of our 
hero’s fentiments on literary fubjeits, 
the reader will be forprized to learn, 
thet his fufpicion was well founded, 
and that Brinboc, at the moment of 
pronouncing his oration De Mentis llii- 
Tiana Delirationbius^'ft'i.% actually engaged 
in following a courfe of Pathology, 
delivered by the learned Dr. Procopius. 
The faff w'as limply this when he left 
his apartments at the Hotel, he went 
into lodgings at the Dolor’s houfe, 
13 and 
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and this good man, who neither thought, 
fpoke or dreamt, of any thing but his 
profeflion, fancied he could not offer 
his inmate a greater civility, than by 
prefenting him with tickets of adniiffion 
to his le£lures. Brinboc, at firff, de- 
clined this honour ; but perceiving that 
the profeflbr feemed hurt at his refufal, 
he did a thing by no means uncommon 
to him, that was to facrifice his own 
inclinations to the feeling of others, and 
he attended the lefture room as aflidu- 
ouffy as if he meant to take a degree in 
phyfic. This a£t of coiidefcenfion on 
his part, gave rife, in a great meafure, 
to an incident, which we fhall relate in 
the following chapter. 
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CHAP. XX. 

A MONO the perfons who ufually attend- 
ed Mad. de Rofenfelt’s parties, was a 
M. Bernard!, a man of about fifty 
years of age, rather under the middle 
lize, of an expreliive countenance, with 
a fpeaking grey eye, and aquiline nofe, 
to all which, his hair, as white as filver, 
gave fomething of a venerable appe?r- 
ance. His deportment was mild, 
eafy, and unaffetted, and though he 
was in general fparing of his' woids, 
whenever he fpoke, it was much to 
the purpofe, and his converfation eafily 
betrayed a man who had been liberally 
educated. He carefully avoided every 
thing like argument, and if by any 

chance 
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chance he proffered a fentiment or 
opinion v'hich happened to meet with 
doubt or oppofition, he never attempt- 
ed to judify his affertions, but remain- 
ed filent, as if entirely indifferent to 
the ideas of others ; or, at moft, bowed 
his head in token of a partial acquief- 
cence. Upon the fubjedt of voyages 
and travels he was apt to be more 
communicative than on any other ; and 
then it would feem from his difcourfe, 
that he had vifited every' region be- 
tween the Frozen Ocean and the Ihores 
of the Mediterranean : ftill it was im- 
poffible to decide what country might 
claim the honour of having given him 
birth; for befides being more or lefs 
verfed in almoft every dialeft of Europe, 
M. Bemardi fpoke the German, Italian, 
and French languages, with fuch cor- 
redfnefs, fluency, and accuracy of pro- 
nunciation, as coihpletely to baffle the 
VOL. I. L efforts 
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i^ol^ts of inveftigatin^ curiofity. If Is 
|)Fobabie, however, that this fmgular 
foan might have left the fociety as he 
had entered it, that is to fay, without 
exciting any mwe than a few curfory 
kematksy had it. not been for the perfon 
to whom, he was indebted for his intro<- 

prefetited him 
to Mad» de Rofenfelc, as a gentleman 
whofe acquaintance flie had formed at 
the baths Toeplita. This^perfon was 
the Gi^tefs Stariniki, a lady entermg 
«to her fortieth yair; fat, mafculine, 
loquacious, and paftionately fond of 
iKq>tttati(m *, with a broad, unmmming, 
and dmoft vulgar countenance, as long 
as ihe remained filent, a ftate file avoid- 
ed to the utmoft of her power ; but her 
perfonal defeds were forgotten the 
B y^pw»f»r fbe joined in the conver&tion, 
.ftom her brilliancy of wit, extent of 
4aiowfedge, and biq?f»aels of repartee. 

4'hc 
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The Counters was an authorefs of con* 
fiderable celebrity, and belides one or 
two novels, more worthy of being 
read than generally happens to that 
fpecies of cotnpofition, had written 
fome other worics, which would have 
infured her a high place on the lift of 
female wits, if they had not been ren*' 
dered in part ridiculous, by an unfuc* 
cefsful attempt to propagate the fyfteia 
of the perfectibility of the human mind, 
which attempt naturally involved in 
itfelf a number of collateral abfurdities. 
It was not any want of learning, judg- 
ment or difcrimination, that had 
brought the Countefs into this fcrape, 
but a misfortune common to her with 
the majority of authors ^r the laft 
fifty years ; that is, to write lefs for the 
elucidation of truth, than for the eftab* 
lUhment of fome fovourite principle at, 
opinion. People of this ddcriptba 
L 2 feize 
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feize upon an idea that tickles their fan- 
cy pr flatters their imagination, and 
then they fit down with the greatefl: 
coolnefs imaginable to compofe what 
they choofe to announce to the. world by 
the name, ftyle, and title of a hiflory, 
treatife on education, or philofophical 
eflfay, but which is in faft nothing better 
than a romance formed for the exprefs 
purpofe of embodying or giving a con; 
fiftence to their own peculiar notions, 
and which are afterwards only read for 
mere amufement’s fake, or elfe totally 
forgotten, according to their greater or 
fmaller degree of literary merit- In 
additbn to Mad. Starinlki’s claims to 
notoriety as an author, flie was iikewife 
wefli known in the political circles ever 
fince the troubles in Poland, wherever 
huiband had made fome figure during 
the confederation of Warfaw, and the 
events which followed it; chiefly as it 

' was 
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one who can difcern nothing in all his 
fellow creatures, let their rank be what 
it may, but beings equally fubjefl to 
the different viciffitudes of life, and def- 
tined finally to become the viftims of 
death. When you have heard me out, 
you will acquit me of the charge 
of affetlation, which might other wife 
attach to thefe expreffions. What 
are kings, wits, ftatefmen, and philofo- 
phers to me, who can enjoy the com- 
pany of beings of a more exalted na- 
ture, fince every thing is relative in 
this ftate of exiftence ? What plea- 
fure or profit can I derive from the 
company of men, if all men arc alike 
the fport of doubt and delufion, as long 
as their immortal part remains enflaved 
by a perilhable fubftance ? I perceive* 
M. de Biinboc, that my words excite 
your furprife, nor can it be otherwife } 
but as it never was my intention to trifle 

with 
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vith your fedings, or to indulge in the 
puerile fatisfa&ion of exhibiting myfelf 
as an object of wonder, without any 
ulterior motive or rational caufe for 
fuch a declaration, I will proceed dire£l> 
ly to inform you that I am one of thofe 
few and privileged perfons who have 
the power of communicating with the 
departed ^irits that are now enjoying 
the Weffings of immortality.” — “The 
power of communicating with departed 
i^irlts !” exclaimed Brinboc. “ Yes,” 
refumed M. Bernardi, “the power of 
communicating with dqjanted fpirits ; 
your aftontHiment is perfedly natural; 
1 have no objection to your giving way 
to it for a moment ; but endeavour to 
coUefl yourfelf, remember where we 
pre, and by whom you are addrefled ; 
we are in your own chamber, at noon 
day, fuvrounded by thoulands of peo« 
pk; furely, if lhadbeee&foolifii;eiiough 

to 
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to attempt praftifing any^ihpofitioa 
upon your judgment, in the preternatu- 
ral way, 1 fliould hrft have endeavour- 
ed to call in the affiftance of fome juggle 
to bewilder your fenfes ; but behdes 
that your ftrength of mind and periboal 
courage, would at any time effeduaJly 
proteft you from becoming the fubjefl 
of fo grofs a deceptbn, I trull; that no 
part of my charader or coaduft can 
render me liable to the fufpidon of 
being acceffary to fo foul an impofture. 

** When you have digefted maturely 
thofe reSedions, I would then recom- 
mend to you to ponder well on the 
pleafures arifmg from this pure inter- 
courfe ; to conlider the ineffable delights 
to ^be derived from affociating with 
all that ever adorned our nature; 
and that, when thofe renowned’ per- 
fonages are no longer, reduced to the 
gammon level of manlund, hy thofe 

little 
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little foibles and imperfewlions 'which 
are inherent to our nature in this life. 
I will not conceal from you, however, 
that this familiarity with fpiritual fub- 
(lances is attended with fome degree of 
inconvenience, and that it cannot be 
attained by many, even fuppofing their 
minds worthy of fuch exalted con- 
nexions ; for this reafon, that it alfo 
requires confiderable vigour of body, 
inafmuch as our immaterial acquaintan- 
ces occafionally obtrude their company 
at times when our grofler purfuits, 
ideas, and difpofaions make us unfit 
for fo refined an intercourfe : and, as it 
is not always in our power to withdraw 
at will from the commanding influence of 
thofe I'uperior beings, the feeble nature 
of man becomes fatigued by the dif- 
proportionate load of intellectual gratifi- 
cation ; and to this caufe you muft attri- 
bute certain irregularities of temper, 

which 
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which I have not been always able to 
fubdue. 

Notwithftanding this alloy to fet» 
fe£l happinefs, I wonld not exchange 
my prefent enjoyments for the empire 
of the univerfey without them-; and 
if 1 have not infpired you with a deiire 
of lading them yourfelf, it is becaufe 
J have attempted to defcribe that which 
is in reality indefcribable, and which 
mult be known and ezperiencedi before 
it can be duly appreciated. The world 
calls us Illumines, and attaches what 
ideas it pleafes to the words it invents; 
but it is not belying the world to fay, 
that it knows nothing about us : we 
have been alfo much calumniated, par* 
ticularly in England, for which reafon 
our tedi has not gained ground in that 
country : yet if I am not mudh deceiv* 
ed your mind is cad in too ftrong a. 
mould to be worked upon by the im* 

VOL. I. M preffion^ 
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pfeffiotos of Tlilgarprqadices^* what fay 
you M. de Brinboc ? are you inclioed 
to Inoreide die number of the favoured? 
fpeak your mind freely, 1 (hall not be 
offended .at your determination, even 
fhould it be in dire£f oppofition to 
what I thought I had reafon to expe^.** 
Encouraging as this fpeech was, it was 
fcarcely fufficient to roufe Brinboc from 
the fpecies of torpid aftonifhment into 
which he had been thrown, by the lin- 
gular and unexpe&ed propofition made 
to him by a man, whom he had untH 
then confidn-ed as being in the full pof. 
felfipn of his fenfes, and M. Bernwdi 
was forced to repeat hu interrogatories, 
before he could extort an anfwer 
from the wonderfbuck Brinboc. At 
laft he fumraed up recolle&ion enough 
to thank M. Bernardi for the mark 
of confidence he had bellowed upon 
turn, a fevour he ihould not eafily 

forget ; 
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forget ; bat he iikewHe begged leave t9 
declare, that his friendly oflPer of intr«»< 
ducing him to the acquaintance of f{H- 
ritual fubftances was a thing fo diftant 
from all that he had ever thought, or 
even conjectured about, that to form 
a refolution on the fubjeCb required 
Ibme time for confideration : befides,” 
continued Brinboc, ** as this kind of in- 
tercourfe requires the rare union of 
mental ftcength and bodily vigour, I 
have great reafon to doubt whether I 
am altogether qualified for entering into 
a- fociety which unquellionably confers 
the molt exquifite pleafure oh thofe 
who are fortunate enough to become 
members of it. But allow me to alk, 
are you like the freemafons, whofe 
rules oblige them to Ihut their doors 
againft the fair fex and admit- of men 
alone into the fodality ?” “ I am cer- 

tain,” replied M. Beinardi with a fig- 
M 2 nihcant 
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^^ificant 'finile, *‘that you have already 
formed aa opinion on that bead ; but 
though it is not in my power at prefent 
to reveal any more particulars concern- 
ing the ftrudure and minutiae, of a 
thing nteant to be kept fecret from 
the eyes of improper infpedion, yet I 
may fay, without impropriety, that 
every well organized fociety has differ- 
ent orders of members, although all 
may participate to a certain degree in 
the main objed of the inflitution. If 
what 1 have laid already, be fufficient 
to Simulate you to a defire of adding 
one more to our number, I can initiate 
you whenever you pleafe ; if not, 1 have 
only to defire fecrecy on your part, and 
to wilh you, in addition to your many 
amiable qualifications, a relifla for enjoy- 
ments of a more exalted nature than 
any you have yet tailed." 

As feon as M. fiernardi took his de- 
parture. 
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parture, Brinboc relapfed for Ibme dme 
into a fecond reverie upon the oddnels 
of the propofition made to him by that 
ilngular perfonage, a propofition that he 
revolved a hundred times in his mind*, 
in order to difcover, if poffible, from 
tvhat motive or inducement it was 
made. Not fucceeding in thefe at- 
tempts, he llarted from his chair and 
placed himfelf before a mirror, with the 
intent to find out in what feature or 
lineament of his face the word fool was 
written. Here he fared no better than 
before, for fundry reafons, though we 
lhall only mention one, naq^ely, that 
among all the fons of Adam there is 
not one who would have been a bit 
more fortunate in fo laudaljle an enter- 
prife, notwith (landing that a few have 
very folid claims to the title which 
Brinboc was feeking for himfelf. At 
lafl; he called Fulgence and afked him 

M 3 ^ 
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if ever he had been invited to become 
an illumine ? ** O ! yes,** replied the 
latter, with an air of confidence, and 
rubbing his hands, it is not a week 
iince I had an offer of that fort made to 
me by a friend of mine, who is fervant 
to a canon of Magdeburg, as he calh 
his roafter, though I can fwear that 
this canon wears a fword, and his hair 
in a queue,* which however may be 
the cuftom of the country.’* “ And you 
accepted his offer, I fuppofe,** return- 
ed Brinboc. “ By no means Sir,** an- 
fwered Fulgence. I did not like the 
manner in which I was to be illuminat- 
ed. My friend told me that I mufl: 

* The canoDt of Megdebar|^, HalberlUdt^ 
Sec. fioce the feculariBadon of tbofe cbapteri. arc 
needy geedemen, on whom the King of Proflia 
beftowt a prebend for fervicei of fome kind or 
other. They do not take ordert, and have nothing 
,kt cooMBon with ecclefiaftical bcneficiariei bat 
the power of coofuming the rerenoei of their 
csnonicatet. 


go 
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go out of the town in the night, and 
enter a path in the wood of Charlotten- 
burgh ; that there I ihould meet with 
an old man whom I was to accoft, and 
who would make me no anfwer but 
continue his walk j. that I was to follow 
the old man, and fpeak to him a fecohd 
time, who would ftill remain fiient ; 
then I was to perfift in 'walking after 
the old man, and addrefs myfelf to him 
once more, upon which he would give 
me a flap in the face : flop there, friend ! 
I called out to the canon’s fervant, I wiH 
have nothing to do with an illumination 
that begins with bufieting, and may end 
in kicking, or fomething worfe for any 
thing I know ; and this. Sir, upon my 
word,” continued Fulgence, putting 
his hand to his bread, ** is all that I can 
fay about the matter.” 
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CHAP. XXII. 

This piece of information concerning 
the art of illuminating in -low life, £ir 
from fatisfying the curiofity of Brinboc, 
only ferved to encreafe it the more, and 
he refolved to conimunicate the double 
adventure to Madame de Rofenfelt. 
fa^i^ as he was fetting out to execute his 
intention, be recollected that M. Ber* 
nardi had recommended fecrecy to him, 
and he began to beiitate whether he was 
qi|jte at liberty to reveal their converfa- 
tion ; but upon wdghing the queftion 
more tmat^rely, it appeared clearly to 
him, as it mull havf done to every one 
elfe, that neither M. Bernardi, or any 
Other man, could be fo unreafonable as 

to 
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to comprehend under an injun£lion of 
this nature an unkind degree of referve 
towards a difcreet female friend. 

No fooner, therefore, did the com* 
pany withdraw from Madame de Rofen- 
felt’s that evening, than Brinbocrelat^ 
to her, hrft what had paiTed betweeir 
himfelf and M. Bernardi, and then the 
propofed interviewbetween Fulgence and' 
the filent buffeter, with his fervant’s 
judicious objeclion to fuch rough forma, 
of initiation. “ I am truly aftonifhed,” 
exclaimed Mad. de Rofenfelt, “though* 
not at the incident, for 1 have heard my 
hufband fay, that tbsre was fome non- 
fenfp of this kind afloat in the world,, 
and even aflert that certain perfous qf 
very high, rank had allowed, themfelves 
to ^come the dupes of dengoing.adv^«- 
turers under fuch pretences; but tk!|P 
M. Bernardi ihould’ Angle you* out as 
proper to work- upon- in* thjs* 

M. 5, fcheme: 
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fchexne of impofture is what I cannot 
account for/* — ** Nor I either,*’ replied 
Brinboc, ** at the fame time that I mud 
confefs my felf>love to have been fo 
much hurt at being thus taken for a 
fool by a man who is certainly no 
fimpleton himfelf, that I had almod 
formed the refolution of denouncing 
him to the police : though, upon fecond 
thoughts, I determined to give myfelf no 
further trouble about M. Bernard! or 
his endeavours to make profelytes to il- 
luminifm.*’— ** Your fecond thoughts 
were unquedionably the bed, on this 
occafion,** refumed Madame de Rofen> 
felt; **for either Bernardi is only a 
common cheat and confequently be- 
neath your notice, or he really pofiefies 
the credit at court which he ^eds to 
enjoy, and then your vengence would 
rei^l upon your own head in a country 
irhere juitice wearing a military garb 

is 
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is always armed with the fword 
though (he may fometimes forget her 
fcales. We have now, however,” con- 
tinued Madame de Rofenfelt, ** a qlue 
to the myfterious predile^on of the 
Gountefs Starinfki and M. Bernardi for 
each other, an intimacy which, in py, 
opinion, flrange as it may found, 
hang by no other thread.”~“ 
think it poflible then,” replied Brinboc, 
” that a woman of the Countefs’s ftrong 
fenfe and information, may have been 
fo much captivated by the in&nuating 
manners and fpecious language of Ber- 
nardi, as not to be able to efoape tjhe 
fnares he has laid for her vanity or 
curiolity ?” — “ I cannot tell precifely,** 
anfwered Madame de Rofenfelt, “ tp 
what point this man may have bewiUlef- 
ed the imagination of Madame Statinikj, 
or, whether even he has obtained thh 
kind of influence over her mind wlricb 
u 6 cikctnn- 
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circomftances would Incline us to fuf* 
pea^ but this we all know, that (he 
was the firft perfon who introduced M. 
Semardi into fociety at Berlin, where 
file announced him as a paragon of wif- 
dom and virtue, and I was yefterday 
told by a perfon of great refpeaa* 
bility, that in confequence of the peace 
between Pruifia and France, Madame 
Starinlki and her hulband are about to 
return to the latter country, where the 
Count will probably be employed in a 
diplomatic capacity,' and his lady find 
full fcope for exercifing her talents for 
intrigue, an employment towards which 
die is univerlally allowed to polTefs a 
firpng natural bias. Now if we com- 
pare this profpo’ous (late with what 
biqipcaed a couple of years ago to the 
Count in Pcdaad, where his condud was 
fo dilagree^le to the court, that it was 
thought h would have procured him a 

lodging 
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lodging in the caftle of Magdeburg, I 
think we may conclude that they have 
fome weighty intereft on their fide which 
has fuddenly turned the fcale in their 
favour : ftill it never came in my way 
to difcover where this intereft could lie 
fo that, every thing confidered, it will 
not be judging precipitately to attribute 
the honour of the Count*s promotion to 
the great efteem M. Bernardi entertains 
for his wife/’ 

** So be it," returned Brinboc. I 
wifli them all joy from the bottom of my 
heart: and as the favours of thofe in 
power, both in monarchies and repuB- 
lies, often pafs through very dirty 
channels, I do not fee why an illumimf 
fhould not have a fhare in the difpeno 
fation of them, as well as many other 
members of fodety equally entitled to 
onr re^pe^ and veneratioa.’* 
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CHAP. XXIII. 

And where is the gentle Eugenie, all 
tins time, exclaims the chivalrous read- 
er, the fympathetic reader, and the 
anti-ferocious reader.— Lend me your 
ears and you fliall hear, lend me your 
eyes and you (hall fee. Strange perver- 
(ion of language, and rooft outrageous 
abufe of metaphor ! If I had your ears 
and eyes, you would be both deaf and 
blind, and I might as well be dumb and 
■ mambtuorbatuty for any good you could 
derive from thefe authentic memoirs. 
-No ! courteous inquirer, if we are to in- 
dulge in figurative expreflions, it would 
tbe better a thoufimd times that you had 
my ears and eyes, fiar then you- would 
bear and fee as 1 do, than which there 
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is not a greater advantage under the fun, 
to the writer I mean. 

You would then fee the amiable 
Eugenie enchanting all Fontenay-aux- 
rofes, by her mildnefs, her patience, her 
purity and her benevolence ; for though 
her means were not ample, and though 
thefe means were managed with the, 
niced frugality that a beloved bro- 
ther might know no want ; yet fuch is 
the ingenuoufnefs of a truly benevolent 
heart, that it finds opportunities to 
exercife its favourite virtue, in fitua- 
tions where theoretical moialiils would 
only have been able to growl at the 
wickednefs of mankind, and irrechumable 
metaphyficians to heap didinSions upon 
didinftions, until they could bo longer 
have didinguifhed good from evil, dx 
virtue from vice. Not fo the fair fifter 
of Brinboc; ihe had fingled out as the 
mod >vortby and appr^riate objedU of 
her kind care and attentions, fome of the 

pooreft 
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pooreft little ^ils of the village, whom 
Ihe not only helped to clothe and main- 
tiun, but whom ihe alfo undertook, with' 
the alBftance of Mad. de Flavigny, to 
inftruft in reading, writing, and needlc'- 
work ; fo that &e had literally impofed 
upon herfelf one of the moil tirefome 
of all ofSces, that of a fchoolmiftreis. 
Nor was this conduA the e£Eefl of any 
whim or attempt at fingularity, but 
the legitimate child of a defire to do the 
Only good in her power ^ and it was 
perhaps the greateft fervice ihe could 
offer to fociety, at a moment when the 
lower clafles were bereff of the means 
of gratnitous inftruSion, upon the 
prkictple held out by fome (launch pa« 
triots, that republicans needed only 
bread and iron and had no occafion 
Ibr books or learaing*. Be this as k 

* TU* wu tke BOW inden SxfurgfUmut of Gen. 
Heoriot, who pr^io^ to bBrn-sU dw bookt ir 
the groat library at jkirii. 
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may, Eugenie d-jught that flie could 
not employ a part of her time better 
than by dedicating a couple of hours 
each day to the education of thofe little 
female citizens, who, without her kind 
intervention, might have grown up like 
fo many brutes. One morning, as flie 
was about to difmifs the young alTem-r 
bly, (he was prefented by the eldeft of 
her difciples, with the following letter ; 

“ Madam, 

“ I have juft returned from my jour- 
ney, and meant to have taken the ear- 
lieft opportunity of paying you my re- 
fpeftsj but before I could indulge my- 
feif in this pleafure, I heard of your 
amiable, not to fay fublime condu^ 
towards the poor neglefted diildrett 
of your own fex. I could wifh to 
dwell for ever on fo chartning a thrine, 
but if you will allow me, I (hall ‘Endea- 
vour to exprefs by words, what I can- 
not 
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not in writing ; and remain, with the 
profoundeA refpe£l, &c. 

“ Chevrevilli.’* 
Eugenie handed the note to Mad. de 
Flavigny, and defired the bearer to 
wait for an anfw^ Mad. de Flavigny 
thought the Ayle very pretty, and Eu- 
genie had nothing to objed to the fentiw 
ments it contained ; but how did M. 
de Cbevreville get iuch fpeedy intelli- 
gence of their pnfluits and occupations ? 
To folve this myAery, they had re> 
courfe to the girl who Imd brought the 
lett^, and who Aood by, admiring the 
whole time a bunch of flowers which 
flie had received as a reward for he^ 
induAry, frcnn Mad. de Flavigny. She 
told them, diat her mother was laun- 
dreft to M. de Chevreville, and that 
he was very good to them. This infor- 
mation removed every doubt, and 
Eegenie was not long in expediting the 

permiflion 
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permiflion that had beea fought for 
in fo refpe^tful a manner. 

Chevreville’s journey to the fouth 
had not been barren of events^ or un> 
produdive of profit to himfeif. He 
had contrived to perfonate the chara£):er 
of a profcribed royalifi, dying from the 
focus of tyranny in the capital, and 
feeking for fhelter among that part of 
his countrymen who were refolved to 
endure no longer Ae galling yoke of 
opprefiion, and with whom he offered 
to ihare tbe^dangers attendant on this 
bold and arduous enterprife. The ia« 
fiduous language of this modern Sinon 
was but too fuccefsful for fome time j 
be was admitted to the councils of 
devoted infurgents) councUs in wli^ 
he was enabled to take a confpicuou^ 
part by a natural flow .of eloquence^ 
and which he was careful to betray to 
the government by means prevbufl^ 

prepared 
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prepared for that purpofe. An affcfta* 
tioD of unufual zeal in the caufe, toge* 
ther with fome other circumftances, 
awakened at lail the fufpicions 6f his 
deluded aflbciates, and they were about 
to inveftigate more clofely the charaftcr 
of the man, in whom they had fo im- 
prudently placed an unbounded confi- 
dence, when, alarmed to vigilance by 
eonfcioufnefs of guilty he avoided the 
danger that awaked him, and effed- 
ed his efcape from Lyoii8» bdbre the 
vengeance of the ctmrpn^rs could 
overtake him. hn arrival at Paris, 
Chevreville waited on the members of 
the government, fraught with every 
i^)dcies of intelligence they could wift 
for and willing to enhance the value 
of bis exertions in thdr fervice by the 
extern of his difcoveries, he not only 
eommumcated all the real information 
hi hi's power, but added the crime of 

calumny 
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calumny to that of treachery, by repre- 
renting many petfons a$ implicated in 
the confpiracy, who in reaHty hidi 
nothing to do with it. The ferocious 
rulers of the country were too greedy 
after every tale of this kind to beftotv 
a moment’s examination upon the 
grounds on which it reded $ the fatdi 
lid was made out, which was foon to 
be drenched in the blood of thofe whbfe 
names were inferibed upon it ; and the 
infamous Chevreville received, as the 
reward of his villany, a fum of money, 
and the promife of the prefedure of a 
department. This promife, although 
it was never carried into efieiSl, becaufe 
Chevreville’s charafter was too glaringly 
atrocious, even at a time when com* 
roon crimes were but the deps to com* 
mon preferment ; yet it prompted him 
to haften his proje^s with regard to 
Eugenie, as an advancement of that 

fort 
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fort would be fure to reach her ears, 
notwithftanding her ftate of feclufioq, 
aod coBfequently reveal at once the 
whole feibric of itnpofture he had been 
raiCag upon her credulity and inexperi- 
ence, and which he hoped to crown by 
the ruin of her innocence. -Fluflied 
with the recoUedion of his recent fuc- 
cedes, and exhilarated by the ac(|ui{ition 
of frelh means to forward his deiigns, 
he vifited the unfufpefling girl and her 
refpedable friend, and, after compli- 
menting them in a delicate manner on 
thdr new and honourable occupation, 
he proceeded to relate a fiditious ac- 
count of what had occurred to him 
fince his abfence from Fontenaye. 
He told them that the object of his 
journey had been to fee and confult 
with fome friends who were endeavour- 
ing to refcue their country from the 
evya under which it groaned ; but that 

much 
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much as he approved of their plans, and 
determined as he was to rife or htU with 
thofe brave men, ftill he could not 
allow bimfelf to be fo blinded by his 
hopes, as not to entertain confiderable 
apprehenhon for the final refult of thdr 
enterpriae. He reprefented them as 
men replete with ardour, zeal, and 
courage, but little calculated to cope 
with their adverfaries, in the not lefs de- 
firable requifites of prudence, forefight, 
and unanimity of council : they alfo 
laboured under the difadvantage of 
having no one common chief, who. 
might ad as the foul of their opera* 
tions ; on the contrary, every one 
thought he had a right to command, 
and therefore few deemed it neceifary to 
obey. It was in vain that he had inr 
treated them to lofe fight of every pri- 
vate confideration, in the profecutitm 
of the general good y it was in vain that 

he 
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be had dideavottred to perfuade them 
that courage and refolution were inca- 
pable of obtaining thdr ends, if not 
guided by conduct and difcipline; he 
found that his arguments were liftened 
to with no great attention, and he in 
confequence, judged that he could be 
of lefs fervice by remaining with his 
friends, who did not (land in need of 
numbers, than by maintaining a cor- 
xe^ndence with them from the capi- 
tal, where a confidential agent would 
be of the utmofl importance, in the 
prefimt (late of their affairs. ChevrevilJe 
artfully interwove with his narration, 
fome well told incidents of individual 
diHrefs, and he beheld with inward 
fatisia£lion, the riling tear of fympathy 
glUlen in the eyes of the tender Eugenie, 
when he related thole feenes to which 
1^ had been a commiferating witnefs. 
At that rnomem, the certainty of vidlo- 

ry 
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ry feemed to rufh upon his mind ; !ie 
had fucceeded in interefting the feelings 
of an ingennous girl, if not immediateTy 
in his own favour, at lead in fiivour of 
beings who were <nily known to her 
through the medium of himfelf; and as 
the deftrudion of the faired part of thlb 
creation had been his earlied and mod 
unwearied dudy, he had learned that 
to be the means of roufing thofe fofter 
emotions in women, or even to be the 
fpe£l:ator of their worldngs, were cir- 
cumdances which a fldlhil feducer 
might turn to the greated advantage. 
Slight as the foundation may apf>^ 
upon which Chevreville grounded h!s 
hopes, dill it was the fird omen 'he Ka'd 
ever been able to interpret to his wUh^ 
and be felt fo elated at its appearance 
that dreading lep: he Ihbpid 'iwtray' his 
joyi' he turned away forj, few mo- 
ments, M If to give Eugdiie the opporl 
VOL. I. N tunity 





tputy of compofing herfelf. H« then 
changed the hibjed of converiadon, 
and aiked her what tidings (he had re- 
ceived from her brother } and when to 
this queftion Ihe replied, tjiat at the time 
Ihe had laft beard from Brinboc, which 
was nearly two months, he was wel4 
and frill at Berlin ; Chevreville pretend- 
ed to lament that circumftances fliould 
hinder her from commnnicadng oftener 
with one fo dear to her^ and offered his 
fervices to forward her letters by a frfe 
channel. Eugenie feemed to befitate 
for a moment at this frieiodly propofal, 
nnd perhaps would have accepted it, if 
'htad. de Flavigny h«l. not interpofed, 
by oMarving, that though their inter- 
courfe noth M. de Brinboc was iK>t as 
frequent as they could wifli, jtt 
letters had never nufoanied»j^ foe 
added, that they .coul^ not tbmb of 
troubling M. de Chevreville with a com- 

mifoon 
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miffion by no means free from danger. 
This confummate matter indUfimula- 
tion, who bad good reafons for what 
he did, afieOed to defpttc the appear- 
ance of danger, when the convenience 
of his friends was the objed in view; 
and he perfevered in raakmg a tender of 
his fervices to £su»Iitate die Gorrefponi 
dence of Eugeme with her brother ; bat 
the ladies soured him, that they were 
frtisfied with their prefent mode of 
veyance, and with many thanks, begged 
leave to decline his obliging and 
Chevreville was forced to withdraw, 
without obtahung one of the {wim^ial 
ends of his vittt, as he could not peri^ 
any longer, without a matnifi^ breach 
of propriety. 
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CHAP. XXIV. 

Xt been a ^ivourkep^ of Cbevre* 
▼Hle^s fdieme to ^ pofleffien of 
£ttgeii!ie*B fecten, and to have taken 
fitch -ftepa at to |>revent thofe of her 
brother’t fitua falling into any hands 
bnthitovni,; bad this projed fucoeeded, 
twy vould have fdlowed 

aoooiding to hit defires, with the adU 
dkional gratificatkm of making Bim. 
boc^s name inftnuaental to the ram of 
hkfiftere fitr thm nothing could have 
been es^ 4mn to fitrge the hand- 
writmg of the former, and to-rteprefisift 
him as delighted arith the high charader 
he bearded Chevreville, as filled with 
gratitude for the^attentimts he pud £u- 
geni^ and erea to make -him let drop 

fome 
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fotne hints, as if an union befw^ hfer 
and fo worthy a man, woOid be an 
event entirely confonant to his whh^ 
provided that it met with th^ txmtnd 
approbation. Such a declaratitm 
Brinboc, whole words were ’revcrezicdl 
as facred oracles by his affe6aoiiati^ 
filler, would naturally have thrown 
Eugenie off her guard, and made her 
become the eafy vi£lial of her eaecrabU 
feducer.— But the dnexpeded refofal of 
Madame' de Flavigny and Eugenie en* 
tirely difconcerted his plan, and Chevrca 
ville was obliged to have recdurfe to 
means of a different nature. He now 
began to feel fomewhat irritated at the 
delay he experienced in the profecutpn 
of his nefarious defigns, and the idea of 
ufing force occafionally prefented itfelf 
to his gloomy imagination; but pride 
determined him not to employ that mea- 
hire excepting in the laft extremity, 
N 3 previous 
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plevtout to which another expedient was 
yet to be tried. Early one morning 
Eugenie received, from the gardener, a 
tetter fealed up, but without any fuper- 
icription, the bearer of which had defired 
{hat it might be delivered immediately to 
Mademoifelle de Brinboc, and that be 
would return for an anfwer in half an 
hour’s time. Eugenie was in doubt, at 
firft, whether Ihe Ihould open the letter ; 
but upon the gardener’s affuring hibr 
that the mefienger had clearly and 
explicitly pronounced her name, ihe 
broke the feal, and read the following 
h'nes: 


Parif, Prifon of the Concicrgcric, 

" Madam, 

** I was arrelled laft night, when pre« 
paring to return to Fonteaay, and 1 am 
accuted of canying on a correfpon^ence 
with the emigrants, particularly with 

your 
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your brother. If this be a crime, Hei* 
ven knows, and you know, how inno* 
cent I am of it; and you alone dut 
fave me from the confequences of this 
accufation, for my vifits to your boitfe 
have afforded its pretext, and my judges 
declare that they are willing to fet me 
at liberty, provided that you will cdme 
.to the communS and fwear that you never 
employed me in any ftich way. I am 
far from urging you to take a ftep which 
may be dilagreeabte, in favour of one 
who, alas ! has not the fmalleft clum 
upon your generofity ; and I have been 
careful not even to put your name in 
the letter, that you may be at entire 
liberty to zQ. as you may think fit. 
The bearer is a perfon fully entitled to 
confidence, and you will communicate 
your refolution to him. Permit me to 
befeech you not to let your humanity 
prompt any painful facrifice on your 
N 4 part. 
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part, as your welfare and fecurity are a 
thoufand times more precious than life 
to ibe imfortuaate 

»« C 

. Eugenie flood motionlefs, with fur- 
prize and terror, for fome moments, 
after which ihe rufhed into Madame de 
Flavigpy*8 bed*room, who was ilill at 
her toiler, and defired her to read the 
letter. Madame de Flavigny turned 
pale on running over its contents, and 
t^ eyed each other in a kind of llupor 
for a conliderable time, until Eugenie 
broke filence, by exclaiming, “good 
God ! What am 1 to do in this cruel 
fiteetlen ? Shall I let Chevreville,” con* 
tinped the virtuous girl, ** become a 
viSim to his friendly and difintereiled 
att^tions to os ? Shall I let him perilh 
through a felfiih regard to my own 
fecurity ? On the other band, if I go to 

Pari^, 
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Paris, in order to procure his enlarge^ 
menr, to what riiks and peHIs am I tk>l 
expofed ! And after all, perhaps, thfs 
propofiiion of the commune is nothing 
but a fnare to draw me from Tedre<t 
ment, that, terrified and brow>beateii 
by the interrogations of a fetof fefoeidna 
men, I may not only, in the difordet* of 
my lenfes, criminate the perfon whohi 
I wifh to juftify, but alfo involve ndyfeff 
in the fame guilt.— Oh my brother ! OH 
my Brinboc ! Would to Heaven yod 
were here ! You. would teach me dh^ 
to do.— You would be an ahgel to guide 
my fteps. — ^Yet I think I hear him 
Yes, deareft Madame de Plavighy, f 
think his voice firikes my ears in all thU 
horrors of reproach, upbraidihg me fof 
bafely liftening to my womanifh feaf^^’ 
inflead of following the diaittes of hfii( 
manity, and even of juftice, in favour df 
one tvhoie only erime is his attadimeutf 
N 5 to 
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to otir fsunily.— The friend of my 
&ther.”<— Here (he paufed a while, and 
as if her reafon had been fuddenly 
Slumined by a gleam of tight, which had 
difpelkd every cloud and fhadow of 
doubt, &e pronounced thefe words in a 
culm and deliberate tone of voice; 
think it is a duty, and I am determined 
to go.’* Poor Madame de Fkvigny, 
whole eyes were drowned in tears, and 
vrhofe heart bad been too full for utter- 
ance, felt her blood grow cold when ibe 
heard Eugenie’s refolution, expreffed in 
fo pofidve a manner; the portion of 
regard entertained by her for Cbevreville 
vanilhed in a moment ; fhe forgot hina 
and the whole world, and could only 
£pe Eugenie before the revolutionary 
^unal, and dragged from thence to the 
l^e of execution: ihe fell upon her 
kuees, and with a voice made almoft 
ionrticulate by fobs and groans, befought 

Eugeiue, 
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Eugenie, by all Ihe held moft precdous^ 
not to perfift in her rafli dettftninatioa 
of fetting out for Paris.— *Alas ! thefe 
two virtuous and amiable wom^ did 
not feel alike at the prefent moment >-• 
Madame de Flavigny was fincerely coo* 
cerned for Chevreville’s dangerous litu« 
ation } but (be was tortured to di(lra£lipn 
at the idea of beholding the friend of 
her foul expofed to the barbarity and 
profanation of a fet of murderous 
ruffians. — Eugenie, the tender Eugenie, 
(hall we fay it, the gutlelefs Eugenie felt 
fomething beyond common friendffiip. 
for the moft unworthy objed that ever 
impofed upon an unfufpeding Iteaft.rr'. 
Deprived of every thing deareft to her } 
abandoned by every thing that could 
abfbrb the fofter feelings of au affi^- 
tionate bofom; this man had »prer* 
fented himfelf to her, arrayed in the 
dazzling colpurs of the higheft wrought 
N 6 diffimu- 
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d^muhtioii, and with every imperfec- 
tion, veiled by the moft (ladied hypo- 
crify ; ftiil more, he appeared to her at 
One hallowed and en&inted by the 
friendlhip and protedion of a parent 
Vi^hofe memory filled her with filial 'reve- 
rence and veneration; the had fondly 
fancied that the fame perfon might 
equally become the obje£l of his efteem, 
#ho was now to her as a fiither ; her 
innocent hnagination, turning with dif« 
guft from the horrid fcenes of mifery 
and wickednefs which furrounded her 
nil: all fides, to'profpe^s of better days, 
depided the Aorms of adverfity as blown 
over, and an adored brother as reftoted 
her once -more, and enjoying vtith 
her the fociety of -a man valuable in 
hhitiUf# and endeared to that brother by 
ti}e ftrongeft ties of fkiendAdp and con- 
nei^eii. 

Such was the magical ddulko - that 

had 
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bsd ov^fpread the mind of Eugenfe, and 
had rendered her indifferent to the 
perfonal defe£b of Chevreville.r-He 
was, at lead, double her age ; he bad 
never been remarkable for beauty, even 
m his youthful days, and a long conrfis 
of uninterrupted debauchery had impair- 
ed his conftitution, and had added a 
haggard look to a countenance not 
originally prepoffeffmg; his eyes 
fire and expreffion, but this expreffion 
was of the mod finider lund, and when 
the ma& of hypocrify was laid afide fin* 
a moment, afforded no bad indication of 
the infamous paffions that rankled in hit 
corrupted foul. In fpite of idl the fe difad- 
Vantages, by employing the varions wHes 
of the mod refined diffimulailton, and by 
artfully availing bindelf bf^the peculiar 
fitnation into which Eug^e.btartfarow% 
ChevrevUle had fuecdeded in icreadn|^ 
an uttered in a tutad jEoiiiMd only lot 

the 
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the pureft and moft noble fenrimentCy 
and that unhappy girl was on the point 
of executing her generous, but impm* 
dent refolution, m fpite of the tears and 
entreaties of her diftraflied friend, when 
thdr difcourfe was interrupted by a fer- 
vant's announcing at the fame time, the 
return of Ghevrevillc’s meflenger, and 
the arrival of Madame de Latouche, a 
1^ who had lately become an inhabi> 
ta^t of that ne^hbdurhood.*—** How un« 
fortunate !'* exclaimed Eugenie. **^What 
oia be the motive of this vUit, at fo early 
^ hour ? 1 muft devife fome means of 
elcafmgunfeen.** Madamode Flarigny, 
who in her prefent ilate, was inwardly 
delighted with any thing that promifed 
a refpite, were it forever fo fiiort a time, 
h^att to rej^efent to Eugenie that foch 
an eiapethent was impradicable, as foe 
mtlA pals thrcwgh the room in which 
Midame de Latouche then was» when. 

the 
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the latter overhearing their voices, pre* 
vented any further dtfcufiion, by bolting 
into the bed-chamber; and throwmg her> 
feif into an eafy chair, flie commenced a 
fpeech with her ufual volubility. — “Well 
ladies, you ought to be very thankful 
to me for all the fatigue I have taken on 
your account, for I am nearly out of 
breath, with running almoft the whole 
way, from Beurg-Ithreint, that I might 
be fure to find you at home.”— -“ You 
are extremely kind,” returned Eugenie, 
with a tone and manner that would have 
fuited any one better than herfelf, “ but 
we are not fo much in the habit of 
going out, that you fhould have been 
under any apprebenfion on that fcore.” 
— “ Yes, yes," refumed Madame de 
Latouche, “ very true, bm I ^ not 
like to leave any thing to chance, and 
when you have heard me out, you wffl 
allow tl^ 1 had good rcafon for making 

fuch 
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fuch fpeedi*'— I dare fay/' anfwerel 
Eugenie, with increafed impatience, 
** that you have always excellent rea- 
fons for every thing you do; but I 
muft now beg leave to retire for a 
few minutes, as there is a perfon 
below waiting for an anfwer to this 
letter, which is upon bunnefs of the 
gteateft importance, and as foon as I 
have difpatched the meflenger, I will 
return to you without delay.”— So fay- 
ing, Ihe made a ftep or two towards the 
door, but Madame de Flavigny was 
more expeditious, and got there before 
Eugenie, whom fhe befought once more 
not to be fo precipitate, but to hearken 
to what Madame de Latouche had to 
fay, as it could not detain bet very long. 
** You muft know then," began afrefh 
tjbe l«^2dous Pf^dgntCy ** that I have 
he^ft your amh^le behaviour to- 
wiitb tfao poor eidldrea of the village ; 
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ir is fo charming, that I am never tired 
of talking of it : laft night one of your 
young pupils brought roe home fome 
work, which was given to her mother 
by my woman, who, by the by, is a 
faithful, honeft creature, but a poor 
hand at her needle, becaufe, before the 
revolution, fbe never did any thing but 
drefs my hair, and take'careof my laces; 
well then, 1 began to aik the child if ibe 
was not very grateful for all your kind* 
nefs to her ; the pbor little fool'faid fhe 
wa$,>^nd that fhe wifhed you all the 
bappinefs in the world ; for that whtm 
you hrft took notice of her and her 
mother, they were both in danger of 
ftarving, but that now they lived vefy 
comfortably, in confequence of What 
Mademoifelle de Brtnboc had done for 
them, and by taking in wafhing and 
plain needle work.— What, you walh 
alfo, my little dear, faid I to the child. 
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O' yes, anfwered (he, we wafh for two 
gentlemen, one is the mayor of the vil- 
lage, and the other is a gentleman from 
Parish wha is very good to us, ever fmee- 
he heard that I learned to read and write 
from Mademoifelle de Brinboe. Pray 
what is the good gentleman’s name, my 
dear ? de CbevreTille, anfwered the 
poor innocent.««-l^~inade her repeat the 
name:— -Yes, madam, M. de Chevre- 
tilie, and he fomeUmes yifijn Madame 
de Elavigny^ and MsdemoifeUe de* 
drinboc*— 'I am now come,” continued 
Madame de Latouche, to alk you if 
this be true, and if lb, by what chance 
fucb a * villain could ever gain admiilion 
into your houfe 2” Here Ihe left off 
fpeaking, and Eugenie and Mtuiame de 
Elavigny furveyed each other in filent 
tdlooiihroent, though their countenances 
befpoke the mtdl oppolhe emotions; 
a gleam of hope beamed over that of 

the 
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the latter, while the unfortunate Eugenie 
feemed plunged in the horrors of dei^n- 
dency. Indeed, nothing could be more 
unexpefied, than fuch an interrogatory, 
both with regard to the perfon on whofe 
account it was made, and as to her from 
whom it came : for their acquabtance 
with Madame de Latouche had not been 
of any long ilandit^'^ although fhe was 
a diflant relation of Madame de Fla- 
vigny’s, an4.,hBd been very wdl known 
to Brinboc. At length Eugenie gather- 
mg courage, perhaps from the former 
drcumllance, fummoned refolutbn 
enough to aik Mad. de Latouche in 
a pretty determbed tone of voice, 
whether Ihe felt fully authorifed in b&i 
(lowing fo odbus an epithet on one 
who wtis only known to her by his good 
offices, and his long intimacy with her 
frmily ? “Good offices!” exclaimed 
Mad. de Latouche, “ fuch as demons 

perforin. 
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perform, no doubt; and as for his 
attachment to your family, give me 
leave to furmife, that you are the very 
firft perfon of it with whom he ever 
fpoke. Suil it would rejoice me to find 
that I am wrong in this affair, and that 
I have miftaken a worthy man, for the 
moft execraUe wretch in exiffence. 

“Let us examinV' this matter to the 
very bottom. In the iarft {dace, 1 heard 
about a month agt^ thatn ^^on calling 
hhnfelf M. de Chevreidlle, but whofe 
real name, is De— — , tras prowling 
about thefe {tarts, a circumftance to 
which 1 did not then pay much atten- 
tion, as I am, thank God, at that time 
of life which will effedually fcreen me 
fiom the atti^cks of evil defigning men ; 
but when I was told laft night that this 
monffer had free accefs to your houfe, 
I confefs that my hair flood at an end, 
and 1 inunediately formed the determi- 
nation 
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nation of endeavouring to fave you from 
his talons, if not too late/* Mad. de 
Latoiuhe then proceeded to give a 
Ihoit but terrific account of Cbevre- 
ville’s infamous hiftbry, not omitting 
the abominable adventure of MarfeiUes, 
events which had almofi fallen under 
hey own cognizance, from the circum* 
(lance of her living in the country where 
many of them took place, and from 
her hufband having been Prefidenr of 
the Parliament of Aix, which tribunal 
had tried to bring the malefaflor to 
condign punilhment. She afterwards 
gave a minute and correfl defcription of 
Chevreville, or De — — *s perfon, whom 
fhe affirmed, however, not to have feen 
for fevend years, and concluded, by 
afking if k tallied with the perfon who 
had given rife to her* fufpicions ? 

- Eugenie had flood nmtlonlefs during 
the u^cde of tius redtnl, every chrcam* 

fiance 
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fiance of which added new 'torture to 
her feelings I but when the dreadful 
mafs of tTidence ruihed altogether upon 
her affrighted mindj when Ihe glanc^ 
at the precipice that feemed to open un« 
der her feet ; when the terrors of imagi- 
nation reprefented to her the brother 
of her heart covered with his own blood, 
and that of the feducer of his fifter’s 
honour; her appalled fenfes ceafed to 
perforin their fun^ions, the fatal paper 
dropped from her grafp, and flie funk 
lifelefs into the arms of Mad. de Fla- 
vigny. 

Their firft folicitude was to bring 
Eugenie to herfelf, after which. Mad. 
de Latouche whifpered to Mad. de 
Flavigny, ** I perceive that 1 have done 
fome miichief^ but I truft that it is only 
to prevent a much greater one,” Juft 
as ihe pronounoed theie words* a fer- 
vantcame in* to % thtt the meffenger 
z was 
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3B(ras very impatient for an aafwer, and 
that he could wait no longer* . ** He 
lhall have it,” anfwered Mad. de Fla> 
vigny, and taking up a fcrap of paper, 
Ibe wrote the following lines : 

“Sir, 

“ We are fully apprifed of your in- 
tentions, and are prepared to encounter 
every misfortune, but that of lending a 
hand to our own ruin. You think na 
entirely in your power, but perhaps we 
ihall be dill able to efcipe your cruel 
perfecution,” 

As foon as this laconic epiftle, with, 
out either fuperfcripdon or iignature,' 
was fent oBF, the two ladies p'evailed 
on Eugenie to go to bed, in the hope 
of compoling her perturbed fpirits. 
The amiable girl complied with her 
accuftomed fweetnds of manner, but 
her deje^d looks betrayed the fufier* 
logs of her hoot ; and while Mad. de 

Latouche 
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Latouche was employed in performing 
the little offices of attentive friendlhip, 
which her fituation required, Eugenie’s 
eyes, expreffive even in their languor, 
feemed to beg pardon, for the unfeemly 
return ihe had made at firft to her kind 
interference. 

Eugenie was but young, and this was 
the commencement of her acquaintance 
with individual profligacy. Thofe who 
would fully appreciate the poignancy of 
her feeUngs, Ihould call a ietrofpeft on 
their paft lives, and endeavour to re- 
produce, for a moment, thofe painful 
filiations, infli£led by-tnalice or ingra- 
titude, from thofe at whofe hands a 
contrary treatment might have been 
juflly and reafonatdy expe&ed. 

Had Eugenie carried infls execution 
her deflgn of going to Paris, there is 
OD (me that will noc asmctpate the irre- 
trieva^e misfortiiai^ which muft have 

enfued 
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cnfiKd from fo rafli a ftep. But what 
was really extraordinary, was that ihe 
fhould have been flopped by die jilmofl 
officious interpofition of Mad> de La- 
touche j for, indqiendently of the 
fmall degree of intimacy that reigned 
between them, there was nothing in 
the character of the latter, whidi ctmld 
have indicated a likelihood of her thus 
exerting herfelf in &i|&ur of any one* 
The Prejidente was aVwoman of a cold 
di^ofition, bordering upon apiuhy. In 
regard to every thing that did noe*im- 
mediately concern herfelf, and her be- 
nevolence was folely confined to words, 
of which it mufl be allowed ihe was 
no means fparing. She had fpent the 
former part of her life, between eafy 
idlenefi^ and modifli frivolity, and for 
want of other employment, ihe was now 
lain to eke out the tedious hours in la- 
menting her fallen fortune, and in ex- 
voL. 1. o ecrating 
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ccratinpf thofe whom fhe cor/iHered as 
the authors oi her mifliaps. V,:, ;her 
ibe (Comprehended Chevrevi! : n* 

der the laticr general defcrijition, or 
whether fhe bad any perlonal di ike to 
him, cannot now be alcertained cxafily, 
but certain it is, that on this occafion, 
ihe difplayed a zeal and adlivity in fraf- 
trating the fehemes of that atvocious 
villain, whkh mitfl; entitle her to a con- 
liderable degree qi praife and admiration, 
whatever mignt have been the feerpr 
fpr ir !5S that induced her to aft in a man- 
ner fo little analogous to her ufual line 
of coftduft. The order of time and 
events requires that we fliould leave the 
gentle Eugenie to the maternal care of 
Mad. de Idavigny, and return to Brin- 
boc, who was far from fufpefting the 
trials under which his beloved filler was 
ftiffering at the moment. 
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